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The Secret of a Happy 
Life 

(Materna) 

Written for the Charles W. Wendtc 
Chapter of the Unitarian Layman's 
League, Oakland, California. 

I. 

The secret of 3, happy life 

Is an industrious hand; 

Which gladness finds in earnest work 

For noble purpose planned. 

It leaves no time for idle fears, 

Thoughts morbid or depressed, 

But cheerfully it docs its pan 

And leaves to Heaven the rest. 

IL 

The secret of a happy life 

Lies in an honest mind; 

Sincere in speech, upright in deed, 

And just to all its kind. 

Forever loyal to the truth, 

By reason's light descried; 

Nor wealth nor honors it can tempt 

From righteousness aside. 



IIL 



The 



ecret of a happy life 
IS in a loving heart 
Whose good-will flows lo all its kind 
To all would joy impart. 
It shares in others weal or woe; 
Is not with self engrossed. 
The richest and the happiest heart 
Is his who loves the most. 

IV. 

The secret of a happy life 
Is a believing soul 
Serenely trusting in the Power 
Which animates the whole. 
On earnest, upright, loving lives 
Heaven's choicest blessings fall; 
The thought of God within the soul 
Their crowning joy of all. 

—Charles W. Wendte. 
June, 1925. 
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A MORNING PRAYER 

To Ellen 10. S. 

O Thou! whoM providence the world upholdi, 
Whose wisdom framed it, and whose love enfolds, 
We lift loThee In song our morning; prayer, 
And pralse-and bless Thee for thy constant care. 

The tiny dew drop sparklinE on the rose 
The son's vast disc In full reflected shows. 
The lowliest heart with Thine In worahlp blent 
Glows with the radiance Heaven itself hath lent. 

What hi(h communings, deeper Insights thrill 
Our souls msde one with the Eternal Will! 
What reassnrsnce of a care divine 
Reveals a Father's purposes benign! 

O Father-heartl Impart to us Thy peace, 
Our doubts dispel, our faith In Thee Increase. 
To trust and love, our brother's burden share, 
Be this our Joy, the answer to our prayer. 

CHARLES W. WENDTE. 

Berkeley, August, 1916. 
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PREFACE. 



THIS hymnal has been prepared at the suggestion and under the 
auspices of the Young People's Religious Union. It is designed, 
primarily, to meet the wants of the young people in our churches, who 
have outgrown much of the sentiment and phraseology of child-song, 
while not yet feeling entirely at home in the more stately and formal 
hymnology of the church. It is especially hoped that it may become a 
useful adjunct in the social religious meetings of the Young People's 
Religious Societies, which, under various names, are now, happily, so com- 
mon in our church life. 

Secondarily, it is hoped that this collection may commend itself, 
through its compactness and cheapness, to our churches in general, espe- 
cially to young societies unable as yet to provide themselves with larger 
and more expensive hymnals. Congregations possessing hymn-books of 
an earlier issue may find it, because of its more recent compositions and 
poems, a welcome addition to their service of song. Another use which 
this work is intended to subserve is the music at week-day and social gath- 
erings, Sunday evening parlor meetings, the home circle, out-of-door con- 
ventions, and missionary and reform work in general. 

Especial attention has been given to the music. It has been the aim 
to select only singable tunes. Many familiar and endeared melodies which 
our congre^tions can sing have been interspersed with others, — selected 
chiefly from the rich treasury of English and German church song, — 
which they ought to sing, and which a little practice will enable them to 
acquire and enjoy. 

A second division of the book — Songs of Joy and Social Duty — 
contains some forty airs of a more lively measure, with words suitable for 
various occasions in the home, the social religious meeting, the convention, 
and missionary gathering. Much that is new will be found here, as well 
as old favorites. This section is a characteristic feature of the book, and 
will give it a wider usefulness. ( ",,,\,,|,. 



iv PREFACE. 

The words of the hymns have heen carefully selected and revised. 
Many of the best church hymns, especially those suited to the free, joyous, 
and active temperament of youth, and inculcating a robust and healthy 
piety, have been incorporated in the book. The sacred lyrics of a Hosmer, 
Chadwick, Gannett, Savage, Williams, and other recent writers, are largely 
represented. The field of recent English hymnology has been gleaned 
with advantage. The number of absolutely new tunes and poems is not 
lai^e, but will, it is hoped, add something to the enrichment of our church 
song. 

The editor desires to return his grateful acknowledgments for valu- 
able suggestions and helps in the preparation of the work to Mrs. Theodore 
C. Williams, Eugene R. Shippen, George A. Burdett, J. W. Tufts, Will- 
iam C. Gannett, Frederick L. Hosmer, the John Church Company, W. A. 
Fond & Co., Houghton, Mifflin & Co., and other authors and publishers 
of music and poetry who have kindly allowed the use of the same for this 
hymnaL He also confesses his obligation to those well-known and admi- 
rable collections of sacred song: "The Hymn and Tune Book" (Rev. 
R. R. Shippen, editor), "Unity Hymns and Chorals," "Unity Services 
and Songs" (J. Vila Blake, editor), "Amore Dei" (Mrs. Theodore C. 
Williams, editress), "Hymns for Church and Home" (Mrs, Mary W. 
Tileston and Arthur Foote, editors), "The Essex Hall Hymn and Tune 
Book" (Rev. W. Copeland Bowie), "Ethical Songs, Hymns of Modem 
Thought" (Miss E. Josephine Troup, editress), "A Book of Song and 
Service" (E. A. Horton, editor), also to other publications, too numerous 
to specify, which have been consulted for this work. 

If any copyright has been unknowingly infringed, the editor asks for 
kind indulgence, and that he be informed of his mistake. He also offers 
his apologies to any authors whose hymns, owing to the practical impossi- 
bility of obtaining their addresses, he has used without their permission. 

Charles W. Wendte. 
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To thee do I 



Thy name, O God, be pnusedl 



2 When sleep her balm denies. 
My silent spirit sighs, 

Thy name, O God, be praised ! 
When evil thoughts molest. 
With this I shield my breast. 

Thy name, O God, be praised I 

3 Does sadness fill my mind ? 
A solace here I find. 

Thy name, O God, be praised ! 
Or fades my earthly bliss? 
My comfort still is this, 

Thy mime, O God, be praised ! 



4 In heaven's eternal bliss 
The loveliest strain is this. 

Thy name, O God, be praised [ 
Let earth and sea and sky, 
From depth to height reply, 

Thy name, O God, be praised! 

5 Be this, while life is mine. 
My canticle divine. 

Thy name, O God, be praisedl 
Be this the eternal song. 
Through all the ages on. 

Thy name, O God, be praised ! 
Cenian, iSiB. Tt. by Edward Cuwalt.t 



2 MORNING AND EVENING. 

2 PERRIER. 7. 7. 7. 7- Rev. J- B. Dykes. 




2 Mighty Maker, ever nigh. 
Work in me as silently ; 

Veil the day's distracting sights. 
Show me heaven's eternal lights. 

3 Living worlds to view be brought 
In the boundless realms of thought; 
High and infinite desires, 
Flaming like those upper fires. 

4 Holy Truth, Eternal Right, 
Let them break upon my sight; 
Let them shine serene and still. 
And with light my being fill. 

5 Let my soul attuned be 
To the heavenly harmony. 
Which, beyond the power of sound, 
Fills the universe around. 

William H. Fumeu. 

3 OulofSaf. 

1 What thou wilt, O Father, give ! 
All is gain that I receive : 

Let the lowliest task be mine. 
Grateful, so the work be thine. 

2 Let me find the humblest place 
In the shadow of thine grace; 
Let me find in thine employ 
Peace, that dearer is than joy. 



3 If there be some weaker one, 
Give me strength to help him on ; 
If a blinder soul there be, 

Let me guide him nearer thee. 

4 Make my mortal dreams come true 
With the work I fain would do; 
Clothe with life the weak intent. 
Let me he the thing I meant ! 

5 Out of self to love be led. 
And to heaven acclimated. 
Until all things sweet and good 
Seem my natural habitude. 

John G. WhlttLer. 

^ Invocation, 

1 Lo, wc stand betore thee now 
And our silent inward vow 
Thou dost hear in that profound, 
Where is neither voice nor sound. 

2 Not by any outward sign 

Dost thou show thy will divine ; 
Deep within thy voice doth cry, 
And our quickened souls reply. 

3 Thou dost hear, and thou wilt bless 
With thy strength and tenderness; 
Lo 1 we come to do thy will ; 
With thy life our spirits fill. 

, John W. Chidwlck. 
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3 New mercies, each returning day. 
Hover around us while we pray ; 
New perils past, new sins forgiven, 
New thoughts of God, new hopes of 
heaven. 

3 Old friends, old scenes, will lovelier be. 
As more of heaven in each we see; 
Some softening gleam of love and 

prayer 
Shall dawn on every cross and care. 

4 The trivial round, the common task, 
Will furnish all we ought to ask; 
Room to deny ourselves j a road 
To bring us, daily, nearer God, 

5 Seek we no more : content with these. 
Let present rapture, comfort, ease, 



As Hei 



1 shall bid them, c 






6 Only, O Lord, in thy dear love 
Fit us for perfect rest above ; 
And help us, this and every day. 
To live more nearly as we pray. 

6jolm Krtk. 
Consecration. 

I O thou, whose liberal sun and rain 
Come not upon the earth in vain, 
Now let thy quickening word come 

The worship of this hour to crown. 



3 O hear our hearts renew their vow, 
Their solemn consecration now. 
To work, with heart and soul and might, 
For truth and freedom, love and right; 

3 To listen with a willing faith 
To whatsoe'er the Spirit saith, 
And year by year to be more true 
To him who maketh all things new. 

S4inue( Longfellair. 

y Inspiration. 

1 Mysterious Presence, Source of all, — 
The world without, the soul within. 
Fountain of Life, O hear our call, 
And pour thy living waters in I 

2 Thou breathest in the rushing wind. 
Thy beauty shines in leaf and flower ; 
Nor wilt thou from the willing mind 
Withhold thy light and love and power. 

3 Thy hand unseen to accents clear 
Awoke the psalmist's trembling lyre. 
And touched the lips of holy seer 
With flame from thine own altar-fire. 

4 That touch divine still. Lord, impart. 
Still give the prophet's burning word ; 
And vocal in each waiting heart 

Let living psalnu of praise be heard. 
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t Slowly on failing wing 
Daylight has passed ; 
Sleep, like an angel kind. 

Folds us at last. 
Peace be our lot this night, 
Safe be our slumber light, 
Watched by thy angels bright, 
Father above t 



3 And when the gleam of morn 

Touches our eyes, 
And the returning day 

Bids us arise, — 
Happy beneath thy will, 
Steadfast in joy or ill, 
Lord, mav we sei-ve thee still, 

Father above 1 

A. N. Blatchford, 
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2 He is with ub now and 

When we call upon his nan 

Aiding every good endeavor. 

Guiding every upward aim 

3 God is in his holy temple, — 

In the pure and holy mind : 



In the reverent heart and simple ; 
In the soul from sense refined : 
4 Then let every low emotion 
Banished far and silent be, 
And our souls in pure devotion, 
Lord, be temples worthy thee I 



6 MORNING AND EVENING. 

1 1 NUREMBERG. 7. 7, 7- 7- Johann Rudolf Able. 




2 Should it be with clouds o'ercast, 
Clouds of sorrow gathering fast, 
Thou, who givest light divine, 
Shine within ine, Lord, oh, shine! 

3 Show me, if I tempted be, 
Needed strength to find in thee. 
And a perfect triumph win 
Over every bosom sin. 

4 Keep my feet from hidden snares, 
And my eyes, O God, from tears; 
Every step thy grace attend. 
And my soul from death defend. 

William Hairy Fntneu. 

12 Ail Things Present to God. 
I Mighty God, the first, the last. 

What are ages in thy sight? 
But as yesterday when past. 

Or a watch within the night. 

3 All that being ever knew, 

Down, far down, ere time had birth, 
Stands as clear within thy view 
As the present things of earth. 

3 All that being e'er shall know. 

On, still on, through farthest years, 
All eternity can show. 

Bright before thee now appears. 



4 In thine all-embracing sight, 

Every change its purpose meets. 
Every cloud floats into light. 
Every woe its glory greets. 

5 Whatsoe'er our lot may be, 

Calmly in this thought we'll rest, — 
Could we see as thou dost see. 
We should choose it as the best. 

Witii>m Gaikell. 

13 Closing Hymn. 

1 Father, now our prayer is said, 
Lay thy hand upon our head : 
Pleasures pass from day to day. 
But we know that love will stay. 

2 While we sleep it will be near; 
We shall wake and tind it here ; 
We shall feel it in the air, 

When we say our morning prayer, 

3 And when things are sad or wrong. 
Then we know that love is strong; 
When we ache, or when we weep, 
Tlien we know that love is deep. 

4 Love is old, and love is new ; 
Love outlasteth firm and true: 
And the Lord who made it thus. 
Did it in his love for t:s. 
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14 ST. ANATOLIUS. ,.6,7,6,8,8. 



Rev. J. B. Dykes. 
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2 The joys of day are over: 

I lift my heart to thee ; 
And call on thee that sinless 

The hours of gloom may be. 
O Father, make their darkness light, 
And guard me through the coming 
night 1 

3 The toils of day are over ; 

I raise my hymn to thee, 

And ask that free from peril 

The hours of rest may be ; 



O Father, keep me in thy sight, 

And guard me through the coming 



. Be thou my soul's Preserver, 
O God ! for thou dost know 
How many are the dangers 

Through which I have to go. 
O loving Father, hear my call, 
And guard and save me from them all. 

St. AnatoUiu. SCh CeDtutr- Tr. J. M. Neale. 



The hill, though high, I covet to ascend, 

The difficulty will not me offend, 

For I perceive the way to life lies here. 

Come, pluck up, heart I let's neither faint nor fearl 

Better, though difficult, the right way to go. 

Than wrong, though easy, where the end is woe. 
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) Slowly the rays of daylight fade ; 

So fade within our heart 
The hopes in earthly love and joy, 

That one by one depart: 
Slowly the bright stars, one by one, 

Within the heavens shine ; — 
Give us, O Lord, fresh hopes in heaven. 

And trust in things divine. 



3 Let peace, O Lord, thy peace, O God, 

Upon our souls descend ; 
From midnight fears and perils, thou 

Our trusting hearts defend; 
Give us a respite from our toil. 

Calm and subdue our woes ; 
Through the long day we labor. Lord, 

Oh 1 give UB no^ repose 1 

Adelaide A. Pnclor. 



Our thought o'erflows each written scroll, 

Our creeds arise and fall ; 
The life of God within the soul 

Lives and outlasts them all. 
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z Oh, may the morn so pure, so clear, 
Its own sweet calm in us instil ! 
A guileless mind, a heart sincere, 
Simplicity of word and will. . 

3 And ever, as the day glides by, 

May we the busy senses rein; 
Keep guard upon the hand and eye, 
Nor let the conscience suffer stain. 

4 Grant us, O God, in love to thee. 

Clear eyes to measure things below ; 
Faith, the invisible to see, 

And wisdom, thee in all to know. 

Roman Braviarr. 
Tr. Edward Cuwad, 

17 7^ StiU Hour. 

1 Gently the shades of night descend ; 

Thy temple. Lord, is calm and still ; 
A thousand lamps of ether blend, 
A thousand fires that temple fill. 

2 Thou bidd'st the cares of earth depart; 

Heaven'speace iswafted from above ; 
A sabbath stillness fills the heart, 
Devotion's calm and holy love. 

3 And man, even from the dust, may rise, 

Borne on the pinions of thy grace, 
Up to angelic mysteries, 

And find in thee his resting-place. 

SlrJohnBowriaK. 



18 



CA ristian ity. 



O fairest-born of Love and Light, 
Yet bending brow and eye severe 

On all which pains the holy sight, 
Or wounds the pure and perfect ea] 



2 Beneath thy broad, impartial eye, 

How fade the lines of caste and birth I 
How equal in their sufferings lie 
The groaning multitudes of earth 1 

3 Still to a stricken brother true. 

Whatever clime hath nurtured him; 
As stooped to heal the wounded Jew 
The worshipper of Gerizim. 

4 In holy words which cannot die. 

In thoughts 'which angels leaned to 
know, 
Christ gave thy message from on high, 
Thy mission to a world of woe. 



5 That voice's echo hath not died j 
From the blue lake of Galilee, 
From Tabor's lonely mountain-side, 
It calls a struggling world to thee. 



John G. mittiet. 



10 MORNING AND EVENING. 

19 GERMANY. I. M. 
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2 May struggling hearts that seek release 
Here find the rest of God's own peace ; 
And strengthened here by hymn and 

prayer, 
Lay down the burden and the care. 

3 O God, our Light I to thee we bow ; 
Within alt shadows standest thou ; 
Give deeper calm than night can bring ; 
Give sweeter songs than lips can sing. 

4 Life's tumult we must meet again, 
We cannot at the shrine remain; 
But, in the spirit's secret cell. 

May hymn and prayer for ever dwell ! 

S. LonKfellow. 

20 Evening- Worship. 

1 O Holy Father, 'mid the calm 
And stillness of this evening hour, 
We lift to thee our solemn psalm. 

To praise thy goodness and thy power. 

2 For over us, and over all, 

Thy tender mercies still extend. 

Nor vainly shall thy children call 

On thee, their Father and their Friend. 

3 Kept by thy goodness through the day, 
Thanksgiving to thy name we pour; 
Night o'er us, with its stars, — we pray 
Thy love to guard 



4 In grief console, in gladness bless, 
In darkness guide, in sickness cheer; 
Till, perfected in righteousness. 
Before thy throne our souls appear. 

W. H. Burleigh. 

21 At Nightfall. 

1 O'er silent wood and lonely lawn. 
Her dusky mantle night hath drawn; 
At twilight's holy, heartfelt hour 

In man his better self hath power. 

2 The passions are at peace within. 
And still each stormy thought of sin — 
The yielding bosom, overawed. 
Breathes love to man and love to God. 

TnnsktHl fiom Goethe. 

22 Parting Hyntn. 

To InnoccDtB. 

I For a season called to part. 

Let us now ourselves commend 
To the gracious eye and hArt 
Of our ever-present FrieAl. 
3 Father, hear our humble pr#^er[ 
Tender Shepherd of thy sheep, 
Let thy mercy and thy care 
All our souls in safety keep! 
3 In thy strength may we be strong ; 
Sweeten every cross and pain ; 
Give us, if we live, ere long 
Here to meet in peace again. 



Ulyi 



.c.B.UoiigRr" 



MORNING AND EVENING. 
23 INNOCENTS. 7.7.7,7 



Old French Melody. 




2 Fill our souls with heavenly light, 
Banish doubt and clear our sight; 
In thy service. Lord, today, 
May we stand and watch and pray. 

24 Eden. 

1 All before us lies the way ; 

Give the past unto the wind ; 
All before us is the day, 

Night and darkness are behind. 

2 Eden with its angels bold. 

Love and flowers and coolest sea, 
Ib less an ancient story told 
Than a glowing prophe^. 

3 In the spirit's perfect air. 

In the passions tame and kind, 
Innocence from selfish care. 
The real Eden we shall find. 

4 When the soul to sin hath died. 

True and beautiful and sound, 
Then all earth is sanctified. 
Up springs Paradise around, 

5 From this spirit land, afar. 

All disturbing force shall flee; 
Stir nor toil, nor hope shall mar 
Its immortal unity. 

EliM T. Ctapp. 



25 ^''^ Decision. 

1 O my Father, never nwre 

From thy ways that I depart. 
Now my failing will restore, 
Fix the purpose of my heart. 

2 Ere another step I take 

In my wilful, wandering way, 
Still I have a choice to make : 
Oh, decide my will today I 

3 Patient love is waiting still 

In my Father's heart for me. 

Love to bend my froward will. 

Love to make me really free. 

4 Father, fast the moments flee r 

Oh, decide my will to day ! 

Bind my heart to follow thee. 

Ere the song has died away. 

HTmna of the SjMrit. 

20 The Upward Look. 

I We were made for better things ; 

High as heaven our nature springs : 
. Like the lark that upward flies. 

We were made to seek the skies. 
■2 We were made to love, revere 

Him who made and placed us here ; 

Made to study and fullil 

All his good and holy will. 



12 MORNING AND EVENING. 

27 BELMONT. C. M. Samubl Wmm. 




2 Father in heaven, to thee are known 

Our many hopes and fears, 
Our heavy weight of mortal toil, 
Our bitterness of tears. 

3 We pray thee for our absent ones. 

Who have been with us here; 
And in our secret heart we name 
The distant and the dear. 

4 For weary eyes and aching hearts, 

And feet that from thee rove, 
The sick, the poor, the tried, the fall'n, 
We pray thee, God of love. 

5 We bring to thee our hopes and fears, 

And at thy footstool lay j 
And, Father, thou who lovest all 
Wilt hear us as we pray. 

Hthiiu of Ihe Spirit. 



28 



Kindly Judgment. 



1 Think gently of the erring one ; 

Oh, let us not forget, 
However darkly stained by sin, 
He is our brother yet 1 

2 Heir of the same inheritance, 

Child of the selfsame God, 

He hath but fallen in the path 

We have in weakness trod. 



3 Speak gently to the erring ones I 

We yet may lead them back, 

With holy words and tones of love 

From misery's thorny track. 

4 Forget not, brother, thou hast sinned. 

And sinful yet may'st be; 
Deal gently with the erring heart. 
As God hath dealt with thee. 

HlH Fletcher. 

29 The Rigitt Musi Win. 

1 Oh, it is hard to work for God, 

To rise and take his part 
Upon this battle-field of earth, 
And not sometimes lose heart 1 

2 He hides himself so wondrously, 

As though there were no God ; 
He is least seen when all the powers 
Of ill are most abroad. 

3 God's glory is a wondrous thing, 

Most strange in all its ways; 
And, of all things on earth, least like 
What men agree to praise. 

4 Muse on his justice, downcast soul I 

Muse, and take better heart; 
Back with thine angel to the field. 
And bravely do thy part. 



MORNING AND EVENING. 



30 ELLERS. 




3 Grant us thy peace upon our homeward way ; 
With thee began, with thee shall end, the day; 
Guard thou the lips from sin, the hearts from shame, 
That in this house have called upon thy name. 

3 Grant ub thy peace. Lord, through the coming night, 
Turn thou for us its darkness into light ; 

From harm and danger keep thy children free, 
For dark and light are both alike to thee. 

4 Grant us thy peace throughout our earthly life, 
Our balm in sorrow and our stay in strife 1 
Then when thy voice shall bid our conflict cease, 
Call us, O Lord, to thine eternal peace ! 



31 The Way^ the Truth, and the Life. 

1 O thou great Friend to all the sons of men. 
Who once appeared in humblest guise below. 
Sin to rebuke, to break Che captive's chain. 
And call thy brethren forth from want and woe! 

2 We look to thee: thy truth is still the light 
Which guides the nations, groping on their way. 
Stumbling and falling in disastrous night, 

Yet hoping ever for the perfect day. 

3 Yes: thou art still the Life; thou art the Way 

The holiest know, — Light, Life, and Way of hcaTen; 
And they who dearest hope, and deepest pray. 
Toil by the light, life, way, which thou hast given. 



MORNING AND EVENING. 



32 EVENTIDE, 



WlLUAU Hknkv Mohk, 1861. 




2 Swift to its close ebbs out life's little 

Earth's joys grow dim, its glories pass 

Change and decay in all around I see : 
O thou, who changest not, abide with 
me. 

3 I need thy presence every passing 

hour; 

What but thy grace can foil the tempt- 
er's power? 

Who like thyself my guide and stay 
can be? 

Through cloud and sunshine, Lord, 
abide with me. 



4 I fear no foe, with thee at hand to 

bless: 

Ills have no weight, and tears no bit- 
terness ; 

Where is death's sting? where, grave, 
thy victory? 

I triumph still, if thou abide 'with me, 

5 Hold thou the cross before my closing 

eyes! 
Shine through the gloom, and point 

me to the skies 1 
Heaven's morning breaks, and earth's 

vain shadows flee: 
In life, in death, O Lord, abide with 

Hcnrr Francli Lite. 

« 

Sir JosKPK Baknby. 
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MORNING AND EVENING. 




e -nine Steal 

2 Father, give the weaty 

Calm and sweet repose ; 

With thy tenderest blessing 

May our eyelids close. 

3 Grant to little children 

Visions bright of thee; 

Guard the sailors tossing 

On the deep, blue sea. 

4 Comfort every sufferer 

Watching late in pain ; 

NUTFIELD. 8. 4. 8, 4. 8, 8, 8, . 



Those who plan some evil 
From their sin restrain. 

5 Through the long night-watches 

May thine angels spread 

Their w^hite wings above me, 

Watching round my bed. 

6 When the morning wakens. 

Then may I arise 
Pure, and fresh, and sinless 
In thy holy eyes. 

SaUne Baring-Gould 




( Let no darkened skies appall us. 
All will be well ; 
Nothing evil can befall us 
All will be well. 



r- 

On our Shepherd's love relying, 
He our every need supplying, 

Or in living or in dying. 
All, all is well. 



.o^e^m^"" 



i6 MORNING AND EVENING. 

35 EVENSONG. 9.8.8.7 
P 




T C^ 

3 But, over us watching, the bright stars 

Are singing their eternal song; 

Which, echoed from infinite deeps, 

Goes sounding the earth along. 

3 The Lord, who from creation guided 

Their wondrous and glittering host, 
For thee he hath also provided. 
For thee he careth the most. 

4 Whose tenderness cares for the flower, 

' And shields the wild bird in its nest. 
He also will keep thee with power. 
Then sink thou, too, now to rest. 

F. Os*r. Tr.byC. W. Wendto. 



36 



The Holy Spirit. 



To Holler. 

1 Holy Spirit, Truth divine. 
Dawn upon this soul of mine ; 
Word of God, and inward Light, 
Wake my spirit, clear my sight. 

2 Holy Spirit, Power divine, 

Fill and nerve this will of mine ; 



By thee may I strongly live. 
Bravely bear and nobly strive. 

3 Holy Spirit, Love divine. 
Glow within this heart of mine ; 
Kindle eveiy high desire ; 
Perish self in thy pure fire. 

4 Holy Spirit, Peace divine. 
Still this restless heart of mine; 
Speak to calm the tossing sea. 
Stayed in thy tranquillity. 

5 Holy Spirit, Joy divine. 

Cheer this saddened heart of mine ; 
Bid my troubled thoughts be still ; 
With thy peace my spirit fill. 

6 Holy Spirit, all divine. 

Dwell within this heart of mine ; 
Cast down everj- idol throne: 
Reign supreme, and reign alone. 



Andrew R^.' , ^ugyallLoasfcll 



MORNING AND EVENING. 
37 VESPER HYMN. 8, 7. 



sex andluid de.scend-ing,6ring> the lUghtitt peace profoimd : Let our ve»-per 




2 Now, our wants and burdens leaving 
To his care who cares for all. 
Cease we fearing, cease we grieving; 
At his touch our burdens fall. 



As the darkness deepens o'er us, 

Lo I eternal stars arise ; 
Hope and Faith and Love rise glorious, 

Shining in the Spirit" s skies. 

Samuel LoBttMcni. 



38 HOLLEY. 7^ 
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Free from care, from la 



bor free. Lord, I would c 



T^ — T __ 

z Thou, whose all-pervading eye 

Nought escapes, without, within, 
Pardon each infirmity. 

Open fault, and secret sin. 



r^ — g I I 

3 Soon, for me, the light of day 
Shall forever pass away ; 
Then, from sin and sorrow free, 
Take me, Lord, to dwell with tjieeo 



iS MORNING AND EVENING. 

39 " MELITA. L. M. Six linw. Rev. j. B, DVKW. , 




2 The day is gone, its hours have run, 

And thou liast taken count of all, — 
The scanty triumphs grace hath won, 

The broken vow, the frequent fall. 
Through all the day, etc. 

3 Grant us, dear Lord, from evil ways 

True absolution and release ; 
And bless us more than in past days. 

With purity and inward peace. 
Through all the day, etc. 

4 Do more than pardon, — give us joy. 

Sweet fear, and sober liberty ; 
And loving hearts without alloy, 

That only long to be like thee. 
Through all the day, etc. 

5 For all we love, the poor, the sad, 

The sinful, unto thee we call : 



Oh, let thy mercy make us glad! 

Tllou art our Father and our All 1 
Through all the day, etc. 

Frederick W. Fiber 
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Living to God. 



Oh, draw me, Father, after thee! 

So shall I run and never tire ; 
With gracious words still comfort me 

Be thou my hope, my sole desire : 
Free me from every weight; 



Nor sin c 



i thoiyirt here. 






loitfirt 

heaftt 



2 From all eternity, with lofc 

Unchangeable thou hasAne viewed.; 
Ere knew this beating hean 

Thy tender mercies me pursued : 
Ever with me may they abide. 
And close me in on every side ! 

Paul Gcrtiirdt. Tr. by J. Wesley, t 



With wider view, come loftier goal ! 

With fuller light, more good to seel 
With freedom, truer self-control, 

With knowledge, deeper reverence be ! 



Stmiiel LoDBfcilow. 



MORNING AND EVENING. 
41 TEMPLE. P. M Edwakd J. Hopkins. 




2 And when morn again shall call us 

To run life's 'way. 
May 'we still, whate'er befall us. 

Thy will obey. 
Prom the power of evil hide us. 
In the narro^v pathway guide us, 
Nor thy smile be e'er denied us, 

The livelong day. 



3 Guard us waking, guard us sleeping, 
And, when we die. 
May we in thy mighty keeping. 

All peaceful lie I 
When, the last dread call shall wake us, 
Do not thou, our God, forsake us. 
But to reign in glory take us 
With thee on high. 

Rcsliuld HdHT. 



,»,L»tt§re"* 



MORNING AND EVENING. 



Sir JosiPH Baknbv. 




. StiU^ill with tbee,when pur-ple moming b[eak-eth,When the bird wak - eth and ths shadows flee ; 




Fair - er than moniing,lov-Iier than the dayU(^t,Dawns the sweet consdousn^I am with thee I Amen, 



Ua; b« *aiiK >Ua to Berlla. 

2 Alone with thee, amid the mystic shadows, 

The solemn hush of nattire newly born; 
Alone with thee in breathless adoration, 

In the calm dew and freshness of the mom. 

3 Still, still with thee ! as to each new-born morning 

A fresh and solemn splendor still is given. 
So doth this blessed consciousness, awaking, 

Breathe, each day, nearness unto thee and heaven. 

4 When sinks the soul, subdued by toil, to slumber. 

Its closing eye looks up to thee in prayer; 
Sweet the repose beneath thy wings o'ershading. 
But sweeter still to wake and find thee there. 



5 So shall it be at last, in that bright n 

When the soul waketh, and life's shadows flee : 
Oh, in that hour, fairer than daylight dawning. 
Shall rise the glorious thought, I am with thee ! 



Ulyi 



Hanlit BeechenStow 



PRAISE AND PRAYER. 



43 BERLIN. II, 




Give sDch a. force of bo-lythoughtandfeelingiTbU wemay livel 



J" 



I Freeman Claike. 



2 That we may conquer base desire and paMion, 
That we may rise from selfish thought and will, 
O'ercome the world's allurement, threat, and fsshioi 
Walk humbly, gently, leaning on thee still. 

3 Let all thy goodness by our minds be seen, 
Let all thy mercy on our souls be sealed : 
Lord, if thou wilt, thy power can make us clean ; 
Oh, speak the word, thy servants shall be healed 1 

44 Patient, O Heart. 

1 Father, to thee we look in all our sorrow. 

Thou art the fountain whence our healing Sows; 
Dark though the night, joy cometh with the morrow ; 
Sa fely tj icy rest who on thy love repose. 

2 When fond hopes fail and skies are dark before us. 

When the vain cares that vex our life increase, — 
Comes with its calm the thought that thou art o'er us. 
And we grow quiet, folded in thy peace. 

5 Naught shall affright us on thy goodness leaning. 
Low in the heart faith singeth still her song; 
Chastened by pain we learn life's deeper meaning. 
And in our weakness thou dost make us strong. 

4 Patient, O heart, though heavy be thy sorrows! 

Be not cast down, disquieted in vain ; 
Yet shalt thou praise him when these darkened furrows. 
Where now he ploweth, wave with golden grain. 



aa PRAISE AND PRAYER. 

AK NICAEA. IrreKolaT. Rev. J. B. Dvkbs. 
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Reginald Hcber. 



2 Holy, holy, holy ! though the darkness hide thee, 

Though the eye of siiiful man thy glorv may not see, 
Only thou art holy, there ■■ none beside thee, 
Perfect in power, in love, and purity. 

46 The Eternal One, 

I Bni^, O mom, thy music 1 Bring, O night, thy hushes t 

Oceans, laugh the rapture to the storm-winds coursing free 1 
Suns and stars are singii^. Thou art our Ci;eator, 
Who wert, and art, and evermore shalt be t 
a Life and death, thy creatures, praise thee. Mighty Giverl 
Praise and prayer are rising in thy beast and bird and tree ; 
Lo! they praise and vanish, vanish at thy bidding, — 
Who wert, and art, and evermore shall be 1 



3 Light usi lead us I love us! cry thy groping nations. 

Pleading in the thousand tongues, but naming only thee, 
Weaving blindly out thy holy, happy purpose, — 
Who wert, and art, and evermore shalt be I 

4 Life nor Death can part us, O thou Love Eternal, 

Shepherd of the wandering star and souls that wayward flee! 
Homeward draws the spirit to thy Spirit yearning, — 

Who wert, and art, and evermore shalt be ! ^i^^in.QxeLBtiet 



PRAISE AND PRAYER. 
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Of duty grown divine. 

The restless spirit still ; 
Of sorrows taught to shine, 

As shadows of thy will. 
3 O God ! the pure alone, — 

E'en in their deep confessing, — 
Can see thee as their own, 

And find the perfect blessing ; 
Yet to each waiting soul 

Speak in thy still, small voice. 
Till broken love's made whole, 

And saddened hearts rejoice. 

Jimn MartinMu. 

49 Prayer for Truth. 

I Thy truth, O Lord, we seek. 
In spirit meek and lowly ; 
To all who learn or teach 

Give wisdom pure and holy. 
In solemn awe we bend. 

All wondering round thy throne. 
And thee, our Lord, our Life, 
Our Jov, our Gladness own. 

Edward II. PlumpUe. 



2 All praise and thanks to God 

The Father now be given. 
We lift our hearts to him 

Who reigns in nighest heaven; 
The qnt eternal God, 

Whom earth and heaven adore. 
For thus it was, is now. 

And shall be evermore. 

Martin Klnkart. i6u. 
Tr. by Catherine Wlnkworth. 



48 



The In-ward Wilrtess. 



' Where is your God? " they say : 

Answer them, Lord modt holy ! 
Reveal thy secret way 

Of visiting the lowly : 
Not wrapped in moving cloud, 

Or nightly -resting fire ; 
But veiled within the shroud 

Of silent, high desire. 
; Come not in flashing storm. 

Or bursting frown of thunder : 
Come in the viewless form 

Of wakening love and wonder ; — 



PRAISE AND PRAYER. 
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2 We are of thee, the children of thy love, 

The brothers of thy well-bcloved Son ; 
Descend, O holy Spirit, like a dove, 
Into our hearts, that we may be as 

As one witti thee, to whom we ever 

tend ; 
As one with htm, our brother and our 

friend. 

3 We would be one in hatred of ail wrong, 

One in our love of all things sweet 
and fair ; 
One with the joy that brealceth into song. 
One with the grief that trembles into 
prayer ; 



One in the power that makes thy chil- 
dren free 
To follow truth, and thus to follow thee. 



4 Oh, clothe us with thy heavenly armor. 

Thy trusty shield, thy sword of love 

divine. 

Our inspiration be thy constant word ; 

We ask no victories that are not (bine. 

Give or withhold, let pain or pleasure 

be, — 
Enough to know that we are serving 
thee. 

, -J. W. Oudolck 



PRAISE AND PRAYER. 
51 LAST HOPE. 7.7.7.7- 



Art. from Gottschalk. 




2 Holy and creative Light I 

We invoke thy kindling ray ; 
Dawn upon our spirits' night. 
Turn our darkness into day. 

3 Give the struggling peace for strife. 

Give the doubting light for gloom ; 
Speed the living into life, 

Warn the dying of their doom. 

4 Work-in all; in all renew 

Day by day the life divine ; 
All our wills to thee subdue, 
All our hearts to thee incline 1 

Frederic Henij Hsdse. 

C2 Engagedness in Devotiott, 

1 Lor<l, before thy presence come, 

Bow we down with holy fear: 
Call our erring footsteps home, 
Let us feel that thou art near. 

2 Wandering thoughts and languid 



Let the soul expand her stores, 
Glowing with the joy she feels. 



3 At the portals of thine house, 

We resign our earth-born cares : 
Nobler thoughts our souls engross. 
Songs of praise and fervent prayers. 

Jahu Taflar. 

t/\ Mutual Love. 

I Father! we look up to thee; 
Let us in thy love agree : 
Thou who art the God of peace, 
Bid contention ever cease. 

3 Let us for each other care, 
Each the other's burden bear; 
Ready, when reviled, to bless ; 
Studious of the law of peace. 

3 Father 1 all our souls inspire; 
Fill us with love's sacred fire. 
Guided by that blessed light. 
Order all our steps aright. 

4 Free from anger, free from pride. 
Let us thus in thee abide ; 

All the depth of love express, 
All the height of holiness. 

, - C, Wetler- 



26 PRAISE AND PRAYER. 

5^. ALL SAINTS. 8.8.8.8,8,8. 




! Thrice holy fount, thrice holy fire, 
Our hearts with heavenly love inspire; 
Come, and thy sacred unction bring. 
To sanctify us while we sing. 
Plenteous of grace, descend from high. 
Rich in thy sevenfold energy 1 



3 Refine and purge our earthly parts. 
But oh, inflame and fire our hearts; 
Our frailties help, our vice control. 
Submit the senses to the soul ; 
And when rebellious they are grown, 
Then lay thy hand, and hold them down. 



4 Chase from our path each noxious foe. 
And peace, the fruit of love, bestow; 
Make us eternal truths receive. 
And practise all that we believe ; 
And, lest our feet should go astray, 
Protect and guide us in the way. 

GregoiT the Great, A. D. {90. Tc. John Drrden. 



55 Faith of Our Fathers. 

1 Faith of our fathers, living still. 

In spite of dungeon, fire, and sword ; 
O how our hearts beat high with joy 
Whene'er we hear that glorious word 1 
Faith of our fathers, holy faith 1 
We will be true to thee till death. 

2 Our fathers, chained in prisons dark. 
Were still in heart and conscience free ; 
How sweet would be their children's 

fate, 
If they, like them, could die for thee ! 
Faith of our fathers, holy faith ! 
We will be true to thee till death. 

3 Faith of our fathers 1 we will love 
Both friend and foe in all our strife ; 
And preach thee too, as love knows 

how. 
By kindly words and virtuous life. 
Faith of our fathers, holy faith I 
We will be true to thee till death. 



.,(..*■§ re^- 



PRAISE AND PRAYER. 
56 LOBET DEN HERRN. P. M. 




2 Praise ye the Lord, who ^tti majesty ruleth in all things ; 
Who thee preserves and upbears as on pinipns of eagles; - 
Who thee upholds when by thyself thou wouldst fall. 
Verily, hast thou not known it? 

3 Praise ye the Lord, who prepareth tby way in his wisdom ; 
When thy strength faileth, he keepeth thy feet for bis Ipve's sake. 
In what great need hath not the merciful God ' 

Spread his wings over his children? 

From Unity Ftstiti^ 
GLORIA. German. 




2S PRAISE AND PRAYER. 

58 THE LORD'S PRAYER. 



L0WU.L Mason. 




DBlizaob.UOOgIC 



PRAISE AND PRAYER. 




iworship the King, all-Eloriaat a-bovel bb,grateful-ly sing bis pow'r and bis love 1 
, idl of his iiii^M>h,sing of hiigTBce,Whosarobeisthelight,iiirhoBecan-o - py spkcel 




Our Shield and Defender.the Ancient of Davs.Pi.vilioned in splendor.and girded with pr^se.AuEN. 
Mia chariots of wrath the deep thunder-clooiu f orm, And dark u bis path onihe wingtof thenonn. 



3 Thy bountiful care what tongue can 

recite? 
It breathes in the air, it shines in the 

light, 
It streanns from the hills, it descends to 

the plains, 
And sweetly distils in the dew and the 



60 GOTTHEIL. HALLELUJAH. 



4 Frail children of dust, and feeble as 
frail. 
In thee do we trust, nor find thee to 

fail; 
Thy mercies how tender, how firm to 

the end, 
Our Maker, Defender, Redeemer, and 
^'■'™<J ■ Sir Robert Gtant. 

From the Hebrew Ritual. 




30 PRAISE AND PRAYER. 

01 ST. THEODULPH. 7. 6. 7. 6. D. Mklchio* Tkschkkh, 1615. 

i- 



I God is my strong sal - va tion, What foe have I to few? 1 

) In dark - ness and temp ■ ta - tion. My light, my help, is near.) 




2 Place on the Lord reliance,' 
My sou! with courage ^ait ; 
His truth be ihine aflfiance, 
Wheti faint and desolate; 
His might thy heart shall strengthen. 

His love thy joy increase ; 
Mercy thy days shall lengthen. 
The Lord will give thee peace. 

Junes HoDtgomerT. 

62 JSver -with Me. 

Otto Webb. 
I Thou"rt with me, O my Father, 
At early dawn of day : 
It is thy glory brighteneth 

The upward streaming ray. 
It calls me by its beauty 
To rise and worship thee: 



I feel thy glorious presence, 
Thy face I may not see. 

2 Thou'rt with me, O my Father, 

In changing scenes of life. 
In loneliness of spirit. 

In weariness of strife ; 
My sufferings, my comforts, 

Alternate at thy will : 
I trust thee, O my Father, — 

I trust thee, and am still. 

3 Thou'rt with me, O my Father, 

In evening's darkening gloom \ 
When earth in night is shrouded) 

Thy presence fills my room. 
The trembling stars bring tidings 

Of kindness from above : 
I love thee. O my Father, 

And feel that thou art love. 



PRAISE AND PRAYER. 
63 CORONATION. CM. 



OUVER HOLDEN. 




The miglitf Lord of all ;Thr(i'endlessa-gesalill the same,The mighty Lord of all. 



2 His goodness strong and measureless, 
Upholds us lest we fall ; 
His hand is still outstretched to bless, — 
The loving Lord of all. 

5 His perfect law sets metes and bounds. 
Our strong defence and wall ; 
His providence our life surrounds, — 
The saving Lord of all. 

4 He every thought and every deed 

Doth to his judgment call ; 
Oh, may our hearts obedient heed 
The righteous God of all. 

5 When, turning from forbidden ways. 

Low at his feet we fall. 
His strong and tender arms upraise, — 
The pardoning Lord of all. 

6 Unwearied he is working still, 

Unspent his blessings fall, 
Almighty, Loving, Righteous One, 
The only Lord of all. 

Sunoel Lontfelloir. 



64 



True Discipleship. 



O Love 1 O Life ! our faith and sight 
Thy presence maketh one : 

As, thro' transfigured clouds of white, 
We trace the noon-rtlay sun, — 

2 So to our mortal eyes subdued. 

Flesh-veiled, but not concealed, 
We know in thee the fatherhood 
And heart of God revealed. 

3 We faintly hear, we dimly see. 

In differing phrase we pray ; 
But, dim or clear, we own in thee 
The Light, the Truth, the Way. 

4 To do thy will is more than praise. 

As words are less than deeds; ' 

And simple trust can find thy ways 

We miss with chart of creeds. 

5 Our Friend, our Brother, and our Lord, 

What may thy service be? 
Nor name, nor form, nor ritual word, 
But simply following thee. 



Ulyi 
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PRAISE AND PRAYER. 



GUILLAUMK FKANCK, 1545. 




2 Eternal are thy mercies, Lord ; 
Eternal truth attends thy word : 
Thy praise shall sound from shore to 

Till suns shall rise and set no more. 

isiae Watti, 1719. 

00 A Daxdogy. 

Be thou, O God, exalted high; 
And, ss thy glory fills the sky, 
So let it be on earth displayed. 
Till thou art here, as there, obeyed. 
0*7 Love and Law. 

1 One Lord there is, all lords above, — 
His name is Truth, his name is Love, 
His name is Beauty, it is Light, 

His will is Everlasting Right. 

2 But ah 1 to wrong what is his name? 
This Lord is a Consuming Flame 
To every wrong beneath the sun ; 
He is One Lord, the Holy One. 

3 Lord of the Everlasting Name, [Flame ! 
Truth, Beauty, Light, Consuming 
Shall I not lift my heart to thee. 

And ask thee, Lord, to rule in me? 

4 If I be ruled in other wise, 

My lot is cast with all that dies. 
With things that harm, and things that 
hate, [Gate, — 

And roam by night, and miss the 



5 Thy happy Gate, which leads us where 
Love is like sunshine in the air. 
And Love and Law are both the same, 
Named with the Everlasting Name. 

WUIbm 8. lUDdi. 

60 The Immanent God. 

OitDHunley,No.aii. 

1 God of the granite and the rose. 

Soul of the sparrow and the bee. 
The mighty tide of being flows 

Through countless channels, Lord, 
from thee. 

2 It leaps to life in grass and flowers. 

Through every grade of being runs. 
While from creation's radiant towers, 
Its glory flames in stars and suns. 

3 So, like the birds and streams and 

flowers. 
The lifewtthinusis divine; [powers. 
Nor time, nor space, nor eaithly 
Man's God-like spirit can confine. 

4 God of the granite Rnd the rose, 

Soul of the sparrow and the bee. 
The mighty tide of being flows [thee. 
Through all thy creatures back to 

5 Thus round and round the circle runs, 

A mighty sea without a shore ; 
While men and angels, stars and suns. 
Unite to praise thee evermore. 

Elliabeth Dotal, t 



PRAISE AND PRAYER. 
09 WILMOT. 8, 7. C. H. voK Webek, 1820. 




~r^ — — i — r 

2 Praise the Lord, for he hath spoken ; 

Worlds his mighty voice obeyed : 
Laws, which never can be broken, 
For their guidance he hath made. 

3 Praise the Lord, for he is glorious ; 

Never shall his promise fail : 
God hath made his saints victorious ; 
Sin and death shall not prevail. 

4 Praise the God of our salvation ; 

Hosts on high his power proclaim ; 
Heaven and earth, and all creation, 
Praise and magnify his name. 
John I 



70 



The 



Holy Spirit. 

of gladness, 



I Holy Spirit, 

Come with all thy radiance bright ; 
O'er our weariness and sadness 

Breathe thy life and shed thy light ! 

3 Send us thine illumination. 

Banish all our fears at length ; 
Rest upon this congregation. 
Spirit of unfailing strength. 

3 Let that love, which knows no measure. 
Now in quickening showers descend, 
Brining us the richest treasure 
Man can wish or God can send. 



4 Hear our earnest supplication ; 
Every struggling heart release; 
Rest upon this congregation. 
Spirit of untroubled peace ! 



71 Love, and Love Alone, 

1 God and Father, great and holy [ 

Fearing nought ^e come to thee ; 
Fearing nought, though weakandlowly, 
For thy love has made us free. 

2 By the blue sky bending o'er us. 

By the green earth's flowery zone. 
Teach us. Lord, the angel-chorus, 
"Thou art Love, and Love alone." 

3 Though the world in flames should 

perish. 
Suns and stars in rutn fall, 
Love of thee our heart should cherish, 
Thou to us be all in all. 

4 And though heavens thy name are 

praising, 
Seraphs hymn no sweeter tone, 
Than the strain our hearts are raising, 
^'Thou art Love, and Love alone." 

fMderick W. Farm. 



34 

72 



PRAISE AND PRAYER. 
STRENGTH AND STAY o, n, lo. 




73 



I Lord, we have wandered forth through doubt and sorrow, 
And thou hast made each step an onward one; 
And we will ever trust each unknown morrow, — 
Thou wilt sustain us till its work is done. 

3 In the heart's depths a peace serene and holy 

Abides ; and when pain seems to have its will. 
Or we despair, oh, may that peace rise slowly, 
Stronger than agony, and we be still ! 

4 Now, Father, now, in thy dear presence kneeling. 

Our spirits yearn to feel thy kindling love : 
Now make us strong, we need thy deep revealing 
Of trust and strength and calmness from above. 

Unfound, Unlost. 

1 I cannot find thee ! Still on restless pinion 

My spirit beats the void where thou dost dwell : 
I wander lost through all thy vast dominion, 
And shrink beneath thy light ineffable, 

2 I cannot find thee I B'en when most adoring 

Before thy shrine I bend in lowliest prayer. 
Beyond these bounds of thought my thought upsoaring 
From furthest quest comes back : thou art not there. 

3 Yet high above the limits of my seeing. 

And folded far within the inmost heart. 
And deep below the deeps of conscious being. 
Thy splendor shineth : there, O God, thou art! 

4 I cannot lose theel Still in thee abiding, 

The end is clear, how wide soe'er I roam : 
The law that holds the worlds my steps is guiding. 



Samuel JohUHin. 



And I must rest at last in thee, my home ! 



DBl,2aob,LjOOglC 



PRAISE AND PRAYER. 
74 ST. PETER, c. M. 



A. R. RitlNAGLE. 




2 The Lord be with us as we walk 

Along our homeward road ; 

In silent thought or friendly talk 

Our hearts be still with God. 

3 The Lord be with us till the night 

Shall close the day- oi rest ; 

Be he of every heart the light; 

Of every home the guest. 

4 The Lord be with us through the hours 

Of slumber calm and deep; 
Protect our homes, renew our powers, 
And guard his people's sleep. 

John ElkTton. 
ye Need of Help. 

I Not only for some task sublime 
Thy help do I implore ; 
Not only at some solemn time 
Thy holy spirit pour I 

3 But for each daily task of mine 
I need thy quickening power; 
I need thy presence everywhere, 
I need thee every hour. 



3 Each action finds in thee its spring, 
Each joy thy love makes bright, 
E^ch footstep is thine ordering, 
Each grief shines in thy light. 

TbamuH.GilL 



76 Walk in the Light. 

I Walk in the Uglrt, so shalt thou know 
That fellowship of love 
His Spirit only can bestow, 
Who reigns in light above. 
I Walk in the light, and thou shalt find 
Thy heart made truly his, 
Whodwells incloudless light enshrined. 
In whom no darkness is. 

3 Walk in the light, and thou shalt own 

Thy darkness passed away. 
Because that light hath on thee shone, 
In which is perfect day. 

4 Walk in the light, thy path shall be 

Peaceful, serene, and bright; 
For God, by grace, shall dwell in thee, 
And God himself is Light. 

, - Bernard Bartoo. 
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36 PRAISE AND PRAYER. 

yy BEECHER. 8, 7, D. 



John Zukdel. 




humble dwelling. All thyfuChfnl mer-dee crown. Fatlier,thon«TtaU coQ^»s.«on,Pure,anbounded 
thee in - her - it. Let us findtlie prom-ised rest. Come,a]mi^ty to de - liv - er. Lei us all thy 




love Ihou art; Vis - it us with Ihj sal'Va-tion, En-ter ev -'ry trembling heart. A- 
life re - cdve ; Gra-cioua-Iy come down and nev - er, Neier moretby temples leave. 
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PRAISE AND PRAYER. 
*jg PORTUGUESE HYMN. ii. 



John Keadino. 




2 Through the valley and shadow of death though I sb'ay. 

Since thou art my ^ardian, no evil I fear : 
Thy rod shall defend me, thy staff be my stay ; 
No harm can befall, with my comforter near. 

3 In the midst of affliction, my table is spread ; 

With blessings unmeasured my cup runneth o'er; 
With perfume and oil thou anointest my head : 
Oh, what shall I ask of thy providence more? 

4 Let goodness and mercy, my bountiful God, 

Still follow my steps, till I meet thee above: 
I seek, by the path which my forefathers trod 

Through the land of their sojourn, thy kingdom of love. 



2 Shepherd of souls, who bringest all who seek thee 

To pastures green, beside the peaceful waters; 
Tenderest Guide, in ways of cheerful duty 
Lead us, good Shepherd I 

3 Giver of Joy, our feast of joy now hallow 

To sacred mirth in thy all-loving kindness ; 
With thy own cheer crown thou the gladsome service 

Giver of gladness I / - i^ - y tij i 



38 PRAISE AND PRAYER. 

80 HOLLINGSHIDE. ;. Double. 



Rev. J. B. Dykes. 



f^-nfti i ,.\J'^4iiiii4.^ti4^^j 



. Fa-(her,thypa- ter-na] care Has my guardian been.my guide ; Ev-'ry ballowedwishandpray'r 




2 Every sun of splendid ray ; 

Every moon that shines serene ; 
Every morn that welcomes day ; 

Every evening's twilight scene; 
Every hour which wisdom brings; 

Every incense at thy shrine, — 
These, and all life's holiest things, 

And its fairest, — all are thine. 

3 And, for all, my hymns shall rise 

Daily to thy gracious throne : 
Thither let my asking eyes 

Turn, unwearied, righteous One. 
Through life's strange vicissitude. 

There reposing all my care ; 
Trusting still, through ill and good. 
Fixed and cheered and counselled 
there. 

Sir J (An Bowling. 

81 Words. 

1 In life's ilaily duties sow 

Words of kindness as you go ; 



Scatter freely thoughts that b 
Where the thorns of sorrow press. 
He wTio gives a smile shall see 
Oft a weary soul set free. 
Hearts are fields, and words are seeds 
Springing into gracious deeds. 

2 In life's daily duties sow 

Words of truth, that all may know 
What great progress lies in store, 
As man claims it more and more. 
Speak the brave word, have no fear; 
Right is right, and God is near. 
Lives are fields, and words are seeds 
Springing into valorous deeds. 

3 In life's daily duties sow 

Words of wisdom; they shall show 

How amid the shifting years 

Soul grows strong, and will appears. 

He who ripens on his way 

Finds e'en now his harvest day. 

Years are fields, and words are seeds 

Springing into heavenly deeds. 



......."COftgrir 



PRAISE AND PRAYER. 
82 ARLINGTON, c. m. 




2 The whole in every part proclaims 

Thy infinite good-wil! ; 
It shines in stars, and flows in streams, 
And bursts from every hill. 

3 We view it o'er the spreading main. 

And heavens ^hich spread more 
wide; 
It drops in gentle showers of rain, 
And rolls in every tide. 

4 Long hath it been diffused abroad, 

Through ages past and gone ; 
Nor ever can exhausted be. 
But still keeps flowing on. 

5 Through the whole earth it pours 

supplies, 
Spreads joy through every part:' •■ 
Oh, may such love attract my eyes, 
And captivate my heart ! 

6 Mv highest admiration raise. 

My best affections move ; 
Employ my tongue in songs of praise 
And fill my heart with love ! 



83 



Simon Bromic. 



Watchfulness. 
I want a principle within 
Of iealous, godly fear ; 
A sensibility of sin, 
. A pain to find it near. 



2 I want the first approach to feel 

Of pride, or fond desire ; 
To catch the wanderings of my will, 
And quench the kindling fire. 

3 Quick as the apple of an eye, 

O God ! my conscience make ; 
Awake my soul when. sin is nigh, 
And keep it still awake. 

Oiarks W«al*y. 
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spirit ofjes. 



1 The voice of old by Jordan's flood, 

Yet floats upon the air ; 
We hear it in beatitude. 
In parable and prayer. 

2 And still the beauty of that life 

Shines star-like on our way ; 
And breathes its calm amid tha strife 
And burden of today. 

3 Earnest of life for evermore, 

That life of duty here,— 
The trust that in the darkest hour 
Looked forth and knew no fear ! 

4 Spirit of Jesus, still speed on, — 

Speed on thy conquering way ; 
Till every heart the Father own. 
And all his will obey. ' 

, - F. L. .Houicr. 



8s TE DEUM. 



PRAISE AND PRAYER. 



NlCOLAUS Hbkuann, tj6o. 

1-J4 I 




2 To thee all angels cry aloud ; 

To thee the powers on high, 
Both cherubim and seraphim, 
Continually do cry, — 

3 O holy, holy, holy Lord, 

Whom heavenly hosts obey 1 
The world is ^th the glory filled 
Of thy majestic sway. 

4 The apostles' glorious compnny, 

And prophets crowned with light. 
With alt the martyrs' noble host, 
Thy constant praise recite. 

5 The holy church throughout the world, 

O Lord, confesses thee, — 
That thou eternal Father art, 
Of boundless majesty 1 

St. AmbroK, jae-Qo. 
Tat* and Bradr, iroj. 

80 God's Kingdom. 

1 Thy kingdom come — on bended knee 
The passing ages pray ; 
And faithful souls have yearned to see 
On earth that kingdom's day. 
% But the slow watches of the night 
Not less to God belong. 
And for the everlasting right 
The silent stars are strong. 



3 And lo I already on the hilh 

The flags of dawn appear. 
Gird up your loins, ye prophet souls, 
Proclaim the day is near I 

4 Tile day in whose clear-shining light 

All wrong shall stand revealed; 
When justice shall be throned in might. 
And every hurt be healed ; 

5 When knowledge hand in hand with 

peace 
Shall walk the earth abroad, — 
The day of perfect righteousness, 
The promised day of God I 

Pred'k L. Howwr. 
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Hail to the Light. 



I Hail to thee 1 thou Hebrew youth, 
Light of Life and Soul of Truth ; 
Bless the day that gave thee birth, 
Bringing hope to all the earth I 

a Ruling all by serving all. 

Sin and pain thou didst enthrall; 
From the cross all dark with shame. 
Breaks the Eplendor of thy name. 

3 Be our eyes unsealed to see 
Ourselves glorified in thee ; 
Seeing thee, divinely fair. 
All shall then thy likeness bear. 



PRAISE AND PRAYER. 
So THEODORA. 7, 7. 7. 7. Arr. from GBOKflK F. Hahdkl. 




3 Never wan to chosen race 

That unstinted tide confined : 
Thine is every time and place, 
Fountain sweet of heart and mind ! 

3 Breathing in the thinker's creed, 

Pulsing in the hero's blood. 
Nerving simplest thought and deed, 
Freshening time with truth and good ; 

4 Consecrating art and song, 

Holy book and pilgrim track ; 
Hurling floods of tyrant wroi^ 
From the sacred limits back, — 

5 Life of Ages, richly poured. 

Love of God, unspent and free, 
Flow still in the prophet's vrard 
And the people's liberty ! 

Sunnsl JduuoD. 
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" Praise Te the Lord." 



[ Let the whole cteation cry, 
Glory to the Lord on high 1 
Heaven and earth, awake and sing, 
" God is good, and therefore King." 



2 Praise him, all ye host above. 
Ever bright and fair in love ! 
Sun and moon, uplift your voice \ 
Night and stars, in God rejoice. 

3 Chant his honor, ocean fair ! 
Earth, soft rushing through the air ; 
Sunshine, darkness, cloud and storm, 
Rain and snow, his praise perform. 

4 Let the blossoms of the earth 
Join (he universal mirth; 
Birds, with mom and dew elate, 
Sing with joy at heaven's gate. 

5 Warriors fighting for the Lord, 
Prophets burning with his word. 
Men and women, young and old. 
Raise the anthem manifold ; 

6 And let children's happy hearts 
In this worship bear their parts : 
Holy, Holy, Holy One, 
Glory be to God alone I 



42 PRAISE AND PRAYER. 

90 SICILIAN MARINERS' HYHN. S, 7. 8. 7. 4. 7 luam Hdodr. 
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3 Thanks we give, and adoration, 
For the gospel's joyful sound : 
May the fruits of thy salvation 
In our hearts and lives ahound : 

May thy presence 
With us evermore be found ! 

Walter Sfalrler. i774- 

QI Upvjard and Onward. 

I We the weak ones, we the sinners, 
Would not in our poorness stay ; 
We the low ones would be winners 
Of what holy height we may : 

Ever nearer 

To thy pure and perfect day. 

3 Shall things ^thered, fashions olden. 

Keep us from life's flowing spring? 

Waits for us the promise golden, 

Waits each new diviner thing. 

Onward, onward: 
Why this faithless tarrying? 

3 By each saving word unspoken; 

By thy truth, as yet half won; 
By each idol yet unbroken; 
By thy will, yet poorly done ; 

Hear us, hear us, 
Thou Almighty I help us on. 

4 Nearer to thee would iwe venture. 

Of thy truth more largely take, 



- deem-lng 



Upon life diviner enter, 
Into day more glorious break. 

To the ages 
Fair bequests and costly make. 

Thomat H. GUI. 
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SiroM^ in God. 

To " Italy," 

1 Strong in the living God, 
Strong for his work and word, 

Be every heart; 
Strong for the true and right, 
Strot^ for the Christian fight. 
Strong with celestial might 

To do our part. 

2 May the quick word of God, 
By which the true have trod 

In virtue strong, 
Abide in us with power, 
Guiding in every hour. 
Making each soul a tower 

'Gainst Sin and Wrong. 

3 So may we overcome 

All wrong in heart, in home, 

In country dear ; 
Loyal to truth and love. 
May we our manhood prove, 
Trusting in God above 

With heart s' 

Ulyi 
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PRAISE AND PRAYER. 43 

93 ITALY. 6, 6, 4, 6, 6, 6, ;. Fewcc Giardini, 1760. 




Fa-ther all -glo-ii-ou8, O'er all vie- to-ii-oiis,Coiiieandr( 
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2 Come, thou all-gracious Lord, 
By heaven and earth adored, 

Our prayer attend ! 
Come, and thy children bless; 
Give thy good word success; 
Make thine own holiness 

On us descend. 

3 Never from us depart; 
Rule thou in every heart. 

Hence, evermore. 
Thy sovereign majesty 
May we in glory see. 
And to eternity 

Love and adore. 



94 Kivi^, Light. 

\ Come, Light serene and still ! 
Our darkened spirits fill 

With thy clear day-: 
Guide of the feeble sight, 
Star of grief's darkest night, 
Reveal the path of right. 

Show us thy way ! 

Hrmna of tbc Spirit. 



95 -^^^ ''**''« ^« Light. 

I Thou, whose almighty word 
Chaos and darkness heard. 
And took their flight! 
Hear us, we humbly pray ; 
And where the Truth's pure day 
Sheds notits glorious ray. 
Let there be light! 

z Thou, who dost come to bring, 
On thy redeeming wing. 
Healing and sight! 
Health to the sick in mind. 
Light to the inly blind. 
Oh, now to all mankind 
Let there be light I 

3 Descend thou from above. 
Spirit of truth and love, — 

Speed on thy flight ! 
Move o'er the waters' face, 
Spirit of hope and grace. 
And in earth's darkest place 
Let there be light! 

, - John Huiiolt. 



44 PRAISE AND PRAYER. 

96 ALL SAINTS. WARBHAM. L. H. 




a That truth be with the heart believed 
Of all who seek this sacred place; 
With power proclaimed, in peace 

Our spirits' light, tliy Spirit's grace. 

3 That love iti holy influence pour. 

To keep us meek and make us free, 
And throw its binding blessing more 
Round each with all, and all with 
thee. 

4 Send down its angel to our side ; 

Send in its calm upon the breast : 

For we "would kno^ no other guide, 

And ^e can need no other rest. 

N. L. Frothlnftiun. 

97 Universal Worship. 

1 O Thou to whom, in ancient time, 

The lyre of Hebrew bards was 
strung, 
Whom kings adored in song sublime, 
And prophets praised with glowing 
tongue 1 — 

2 Not now on Zion's height alone 

Thy favored worshipper may dwell; 
Nor where, at sultry nooti, thy son 
Sat weary by the patriarch's well. 

3 Prom every place below the skies, 

The grateful song, the fervent 
prayer — 
The incense of the heart — may rise 
To heaven, and find acceptance there. 



4 O Thou to whom, in ancient time, 

The lyre of prophet-bards was 
strung I — 
To thee, at last, in every clime. 

Shall temples rise, and praise be sung. 
John ncrpoDt. 
98 God in All. 

1 God of the earth, the sky, the sea, 
Maker of all above, below, 
Creation lives and moves in thee. 
Thy present life through all doth flow. 
3 Thee in the lonely woods-we n«et, 

On the bare hills or cultured plains. 
In every flower beneath our feet. 

And e'en the still rock's mossy stains. 

3 Thy love is in the sunshine's glow, 

Thy life is in the quickening air ; 
When lightnings flash and storm-winds 
blow, 
There is thy power ; thy law is there. 

4 We feel thy calm at evening's hour. 

Thy grandeur in the march of night ; 
And, when the morning breaksinpower. 
We hear thy word, " Let there be 
light." 

5 But higher far, and far more clear, 

Thee in man's spirit we behold ; 
Thine image and AyvcH are there — 
The Indwelling God, proclaimed of 



old. 
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PRAISE AND 
99 A Morning Hymn. 

To All Salnto. 

I Awake, my soul, and with the sun 
Thy daily stage of duty run ; 
Shake off dull sloth, and joyful rise. 
To pay thy morning sacrifice. 

* In conversation be sincere j 

Keep conscience, as the noontide, clear ; 
Think how all-seeing God thy ways 
And all thy secret thoughts surveys. 

3 By influence of the light divine 
Let thy own light to others shine ; 
Reflect alt heaven's propitious rays 
In ardent love and cheerful praise. 



PRAYER. 



4 All praise to thee, who safe hast kept. 
And hast refreshed me, whilst I slept ! 
Grant, Lord, when I from death shall 

wake, 
I may of endless light partake. 

5 Lord, I my vows to thee renew : 
Disperse my sins as morning dew; 
Guard my first springs of thought and 

will. 
And with thyself my spirit All. 

6 Direct, control, suggest this day 
All I design, or do, or say ; 
Thatallmypower3,withaIl their might. 
In thy sole glory may unite. 

TDOIdHiuid»d.Na.^. 

7 Praise God from whom all blessings 

flow. 
Praise him all creatures here below ; 
Angels and saints his name adore 
With praise and joy forevermore. 

ThoDU* Keo.f 

1 00 An Independent and Happy Life. 

To All Saints. 
I How happy is he born or taught, 
Who serveth not another's will ; 
Whose armor is his honest thought, 
And simple truth his highest skill ; 
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) Whose pasuons not his masters are; 
Whose soul is still prepared for death. 
Not tied tmto the world with care 
Of prince's ear or vulgar breath ; 

; Who God doth late and early pray 
More of his grace than goods to lend ; 
And walks 'with man, from day to day, 
As with a brother and a friend. 

. This man is freed from servile bands 

Of hope to rise, or fear to fall ; 

Lord of himself, diough not of lands, 

And having nothing, yet hath all. 

Sit Henry Wolton. 



lOX For Manliness and Freedom. 

ToAUSlinU. 

1 Supreme and universal Light ! 
Fountain of reason ! Judge of right I 
Parent of good ! whose blessings flow 
On all above, and all below : 

2 Assist us. Lord, to act, to be, 
What nature and thy lan's decree ; 
Worthy that intellectual flame. 
Which from thy breathing spirit came. 

3 Our moral freedom to maintain. 
Bid passion serve, and reason reign. 
Self- poised and independent still 
On this world's varying good or ill. 

4 No slave to proflt, shame, or fear. 
Oh, may our steadfast bosoms bear 
The stamp of heaven, — an upright heart, 
Above the mean disguise of art ! 

5 May our expanded souls disclaim 
The narrow view, the selfish aim ; 
But with a Christian zeal embrace 
Whate'er is friendly to our race. 

6 O Father, grace and virtue grant 1 

No more we wish, no more we want : 
To know, to serve thee, and to love, 
Is peace below, is bliss above. 



Ulyi 
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Z Then let each human spirit 

Enjoy the vision bright ; 
The truth which comes from heaven 

Shall spread like heav'n's own light : 
Till earth becomes God's temple, 

And every human heart 
Shall join in one great service, 

Each happy in his part. 

From the Gennin. 

103 i*' ff' Cometh. 

I God comes, with succor speedy, 
To those who suffer wrong ; 
To help the poor and needy. 

And bid the weak be strong ; 
He comes to break oppression. 

And set the captive free. 
To take away transgression. 
And rule in equity. 

a He shall come down as showers 
Upon the thirsty earth ; 
And joy and hope, like flowers. 
Spring in his path to birth. 



Before him, on the mountains, 

Shall Peace, the herald, go. 
And Righteousness, in fountains. 

From hill to vallev flow. 
3 To htm shall pr.iyer unceasing. 

And daily vows, ascend; 
His kingdom still increasing, 

A kingdom without end. 
The tide of time shall never 

His covenant remove ; 
His name shall stand for ever ; 

His great, best name of Love. 

Jimn UoDlgomeiT.t 
104 Close of Worship. 

I To thee, the Lord Almighty, 
Our noblest praise we give, 
Who all things hast created, 
And blesscst all that live: 
Whose goodness, never failing 

Through countless ages gone, 
For ever and for ever 

Shall still keep shining on. 

Wllllan Gatkell. 



PRAISE AND PRAYER. 
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105 A Hymn of Praise. 

1 To thee, O God, we offer 

Our joyful songs of praise, 
To thee the bounteous Giver, 

And Guardian of our days I 
Again we meet to thank thee. 

To raise our grateful prayer: 
Our hearts are ^Ued with gladness 

For thy most tender care. 

2 Oh, give us needful courage, 

To boldly face all sin ! 
Help us to spread thy gospel, 

Till all are gathered in. 
The faith we cherish deeply, 

May we with zeal impart, 
OH, plant its living power 

In every beating heart I. 

3 Guard thou our lives, we pray thee, 

From sin and error's ways ; 
Show UE the path of duty, 

And guide us all our days. 
May youth and age so serve thee, 

Thou God of watchful love, 
That all, when life is ended, 

Shall dwell with thee above, 

William H. Baldwin 

100 For Others' Sake. 

ToWeljb. 
I Were men to one another 
As kind as God to all. 
Then no man on his brother 
For help would vainly call. 
On none for idle wasting 

Would honest labor frown ; 
And none, to riches hasting. 

Would tread his neighbor down. 

108 THY WILL BE DONE. 

Ig IhB giW " ThT Will ba DoBt." lo ■nl with. 



2 No man enough posaesses 
Until he has to spare ; 
Possession no man blesses 
' While self is all his care. 
For blessings on our labour, 
O, then, in hope we pray. 
When love unto our neighbor 
Is ripening every day. 

T. T. Lynch. 

107 Our Country. 

To Webb. 

1 " O, Beautiful, my country ! " 

Be thine a nobler care 
Than all thy wealth of commerce, 

Thy harvests waving fair; 
Be it thy pride to lift up 

The manhood of the poor ; 
Be thou to the oppressed 

Fair freedom's open door ! 

2 For thee our fathers suffered ; 

For thee they toiled and prayed ; 
Upon thy holy altar 

Their willing lives they laid. 
Thou hast no common birthright; 

Grand memories on thee shine; 
The blood of pilgrim nations , 

Commingled flows in thine. 

3 O, Beautiful, our country! 

'Round thee in love we draw; 
Thine be the grace of Freedom, 

The majesty of Law. 
Be Righteousness thy scepter, 

Justice thy diadem ; 
And on thy shining forehead 

Be Peace the crowning gem I 

Frederick L. Hoimer. 
Dr. Lowell Mason. 




4S GOD IN NATURE AND PROVIDENCE. 

109 CREATION. L.H. D. Joseph Havdn. 
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I Soon as the e\'ening shades prevail, 
The moon takes up the wondrous tale, 
And nightly to the listening earth 
Repeats the story of her birth ; 
While all the stars that round her burn, 
And all the planets, in their turn, 
Confirm the tidings, as they roll, 
And spread the truth from pole to pole. 



3 What though in solemn silence all 
Move round the dark terrestrial ball ; 
What though nor real voice nor sound 
Amid their radiant orbs be found ; 
In reason's ear they all rejoice, 
And utter forth a glorious voice ; 
For ever singing as they shine, 
"The hand that made us is divine! " 

Jmeph Addison. 
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110 WIR PPLUEGEN. 7.6,7,6,7,6,7,6,6,6.8,4. 

Ait. from J. A. P. Schultzb, by Rev. J. B. Dvkes. 
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2 He Only is the Maker 

01 alt things near and far; 
He ppints the wayside flowrer, 

H« lights the evening star; 
The winds and waves obey him. 

By him the birds are fed ; 
Much more to us, his children, 

He gives our daily bread. 
All good gifts around us 

Are sent from heaven above ; [Lord 
Then thank the Lord, O, thank the 

For all his love. 



3 We thank thee, then, O Father, 

For all things bright and good. 
The seed-time and the harvest, 

Our life, our health, our food. 
Accept the gifts we offer 

For all thy love imparts, 
And, — wliat thou most desirest, — 

Our humble, thankful hearts. 
All good gifts around us 

Are sent from heaven above : [Lord, 
Then thank the Lord, O thank the 

For all his level 

M. Claudlut, 1781: tr. ]an« M. Campbell. 
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2 Wc linger at tKe vigil 

With him who t»nt the knee 
To watch the old-time lilies 

In distant Galilee ; 
And still the worship deepens, 

And quickens into new, 
As brightening down the ages 

God's secret thrilleth through. 



3 O Toiler of the lily. 

Thy touch is in the Man ! 
No leaf that dawns to petal 

But hints the angel-plan. 
The flower-horizons open I 

The blossom vaster shows ! 
We hear thy wide worlds echo,- 

Scc how the lily grows I 



4 Shy yearnings of the savage. 

Unfolding thought by thought, 
To holy lives are lifted, 

To visions fair are wrought ; 
The races rise and cluster. 
And evils fade and fall, 
Till chaos blooms to beauty, 
Thy purpose crooning all ! 

WilDan C. Ginnen. 
1X2 Invocation. 

I Before thy love unbounded, 
O, Lord of Love, we bow ; 
And, offspring of thy Spirit, 
Implore its presence now. 
The gift of life how wondrous I 

How bountiful and free ! 
The gifts which thou hast given, 
We render. Lord, to thee. 



UlymzoQbjUOOglC 



GOD IN NATURE AND PROVIDENCE. 51 

113 PINION. C. U. Ait. from MINDBI.SBOKN. 




2 But high she shoots throughairand light. 

Above all low delay ; 
Where nothingearthlyboundsher flight, 
Nor shadow dims her way. 

3 So grant me, Lord, from every snare 

And stain of passion free. 
Aloft, through virtue's purer air. 
To urge my course to thee. 

4 No sin to cloud, no lure to stay 

My soul, as home she springs ; 
Thy sunshine on her joyful way. 
Thy freedom on her wings ! 

Thai. Uoore^ 
I 14 Nature's Worship. 
I The harp at Nature's advent strung 
Has never ceased to play ; 
The song the stars of morning sung 
Has never died away. 



: And prayer is made, and praise is given 
By all things near and far: 
The ocean looketh up to heaven 
And mirrors every star ; 



3 The green earth sends her incense up 

From many a mountain shrine : 
From folded leaf and dewy cup 
She pours her sacred wine. 

4 The blue sky is the temple's arch ; 

Its transept, earth and air; 

The music of its starry march, 

The chorus of a prayer. 

5 So Nature keeps the reverent frame 

With which her years began ; 

And all her signs and voices shiMne 

The prayerlees heart of man. 

John G. Whilticr. 



To St. 

( By laws sublime and holy 

TTje heavens thy will perform ; 
And earth-born powers obey tliee, 

Alike in calm or storm. 
Beyond our mortal shadows 

Thy light and mercy shine; 
Withholding or unfolding, 

Thy work is all divine. 



3 Were thine unclouded glory. 

To eye of flesh made known, 
We could not bear the brightness; 

We walk by faith alone. 
O Lord, with thee communing, 

May holier vision grow, 
Until thy love unchanging, 

Illumine all we know. 



5* GOD IN NATURE AND PROVIDENCE. 

II< SPRINGTIDE. 7. 6. D- Aoathon billmkb. 
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2 The time of resurrection ! 

Earth sings it all abroad, - 
The passover of gladness, 

The passover of God I 
The sign of life eternal 

Is writ on eurth and sky. 
The Hope forever vernal, 

Of Life the victory. 



3 Now let the heav'ns be joyful, 

The seas their bright waves swell, 
Let the round world keep triumph, 

With all that therein dwell. 
Now let the seen and unseen 
In one glad anthem blend : 
Let all our hearts be risen 
To life that hath no end. 

John of Damaieui. 
Tc. J. H. Nealeand Samuel Lonilellaw. 
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Sutntner. 
To Stanton. 

1 Summer suns are glowing 

Over land and sea, 
Happy light is flowing 

Bountiful and free. 
Everything rejoices 

In the mellow rays. 
All earth's thousand voices 

Swell the psalm of praise. 
O Almighty Father, etc. 

2 God's free mercy streameth 

Over all the world, 
And his banner gleameth 

Everywhere unfurled. 
Broad and deep and glorious 

As the heaven above. 
Shines in might victorious 
His eternal Love. 

O Almighty Father, etc. 
/ - w.w, B 
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a Every youth and maiden 
On the hurvcBt plain, 
Round the wagona laden 

With their golden grain. 
Swell the happy chorus 

On the autumn air. 
Unto him who o'er us 
Bends with constant care. 
O Almighty Father, etc. 



3 For the sun and showers. 

For the rain and dew. 

For the nurturing hours 

Spring and summer knew ; 
For the golden autumn, 

And its precious stores, 
For the love that brought them 
Teeming to our doors, 
O Almighty Fiil^jijil^i^, 
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z Praise htm for his budding green, 
Apiil's reaurrection-scene ; 
Praise him for the shining hours, 
Starring all the land with flowers ! 

3 Praise him for his summer rain. 
Feeding, day and night, the grain : 
Praise him for his tiny seed, 
Holding all his world shall need! 

4 Praise him for his garden root. 
Meadow grass and orchard fruit : 
Praise for hills and valleys broad, — 
Each the Table of the Lord ! 

5 Praise him, too, for snowy rest, 
Falling soft on Nature's breast; 
Praise for happy dreams of birth 
Brooding in the qtiiet earth I 

6 For his year of wonder done. 
Praise to the All-Glorious One ! 
Hearts, bow down, and voices, sing 
Praise and love and thank^iving ! 

Wm.C.Ganii«l 

119 Resurrection. 

t Lo, the earth is risen again 

From the winter's bond and pain ! 

Qring we flower and leaf and spray 

To adorn our holiday. 



2 Once again the ^ord comes true, 
Lo, he maketh all things new. 
Now the dark cold days are o'er. 
Light and gladness are before. 

3 How our hearts leap with the spring! 
How our spirits soar and sing ! 
Light is victor over gloom. 

Life triumphant o'er the tomb. 

4 Change, then, mourning into praise. 
And, for dirges, anthems raise! 
All our fears and griefs shall be 
Lost in immortality. 

Sunucl Loncfellow. 
1 20 Seif- Dedication. 

To Watd. 

1 May I resolve with all my heart, 
With all my powers, to serve the Lord, 
Nor from his precepts e'er depart, 
Whose service is a rich reward. 

2 Be this the purpose of my soul. 
My solemn, my determined choice, 
To yield to his supreme control. 
And in his kind commands rejoice. 

3 Oh, may I never faint nor tire. 

Nor, wandering, leave his sacred ways ; 
Great God, accept my soul's desire. 
And give me strength to live thy praise. 
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2 The sun that keeps his trackless way, 

Anddownward pours his^olden flood, 

Night's sparkling hosts, all seem to say, 

In accents clear, that God is good. 

3 I hear it in the rushing breeze : 

The hills that have for ages stood. 
The echoing sky and roaring seas. 
All swell the chorus, " God is good." 

4 Yea, God is good, all nature says, 

By God's own hand with speech 
endued ; 
And man, in louder notes of praise, 
Should sing for joy that God is good. 

5 For all thy gifts we bless thee. Lord ; 

But chiefly for our heavenly food, 
Thy pardoning grace, thy quickening 

word: 
These prompt our song, that God is 

g.jod. 

Etiia FolltD and J. M. Gumer- 
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I There's nothing bright, above, below. 
From flowers that bloom to stars that 

glow, 
But in its light my soul can see 
Some feature of the Deity. 

J There's nothing dark, below, above. 
But in its gloom I trace thy love. 



And meekly 'wait the moment when 
Thy touch shall make all bright again. 
3 The heavens, the earth, where'er I look. 
Shall be one pure and shining book, 
Where I may read, in words of flame, 
The glories of thy wondrous name. 

Thorou MoDia. 

123 I>weUing in God. 

I O Source divine, and Life of all. 

The Fount of being's wondrous sea ! 
Thy depth would every heart appal 

That saw not love supreme in thee. 
J We shrink before thy vast abyss. 

Where worlds on worlds eternal 

We know thee truly but in this, 
That thou bestowest all our good. 

3 And so, 'mid boundless time and space, 

O, grant us still in thee to dwell. 
And through the ceaseless web to trace 
Thy presence working all things well! 

4 Nor let thou life's delightful play 

Thy truth's transcendent vision hide ; 

Nor strength and gladness lend astray 

From thee, our nature's only guide. 

5 Bestow on every joyous thrill 

Thy deeper tone of reverent awe ; 
Make pure thy children's erring will 
And teach their hearts to love thy law. 
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Sir Joseph Baknbv. 
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2 We bless thee for the skies above, 

And for the earth beneath ; 
For hopes that blossom here below, 

And wither not with death ; 
But most we bless thee for thyself, 

O heavenly Light within, 
Whose dayspring in our hearts dispels 

The darlcness of our sin. 

3 Be thou in joy our deeper joy, 

Our comfort when distressed ; 
Be thou by day our strength for toil, 

And thou by night our rest ! 
And when these earthly dwellings fail. 

And Time's last hour is come, 
Be thou, O God, our dwelling-place 

And our eternal home ! 

Fnd'k L. HooKr. 

125 O That IKntnv Where I 

Might Find Him. 
I Go not, my soul, in search of him, 
Thou wilt not find him there,— 
Or in the depths of shadow dim, 
Or heights of upper air. 



For not in far-off realms of space 
The Spirit hath its throne ; 

In every heart it tindeth place 
And waiteth to be known. 



3 Thought answereth alone to thought. 

And Soul with soul hath kin : 
The outward God he llndeth not 

Who finds not God within. 
And if the vision come to thee 

Revealed by inward sign, 
Earth will be' full of Deity 

And with his glory shine ! 

3 O gift of gifts, O grace of gntce, 
That God should condescend 
To make thy heart his dwelling>place 

And be thy daily Friend ! 
Then go not thou in search of him, 

■But to thyself repair; 
Wait thou within the silence dim 
And thou shalt find him there I 

Fredt L. HouDcr. 
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2 The lark's song in the sky, 
The thrush's soft reply, 

Die with the flower; 
Things that immortal seem 
Are dreams about a dream, 

Gone in an hour. 

3 It is the soul that gives 
Life unto all that lives, 

Sun-ray or song; 
The beauty of the hour. 
The glory and the power. 

To her belong. 

4 Though form and fashion pass 
As light winds in the grass. 

As ebbing tides. 
Fixed in enduring state, 
With power to re-create, 

The soul abides. 

5 Bring, death, thy winf ry blight, 
The darkness of the night 

That hath no star 1 
'Tis not of life the length. 
It is the depth and strength 

Eternal are 1 

R. H. U. Bloor. 

127 Peace on Earth. 

To D«ll»mnce. 

I It came upon the midnight clear, 
That glorious song of old, 
From angels bending near the earth, 
To touch their harps of gold : 



" Peace on the earth, good-will to men. 
From heaven's all-gracious King." 

The world In solemn stillness lay 
To hear the angels sing. 

2 Still through the cloven skies they come. 

With peaceful wings unfurled ; 
And stilt their heavenly music floats 

O'er all the weary world : 
Above its sad and lowly plains 

They bend on hovering wing, 
And ever o'er its Babel sounds 

The blessed angels sing. 

3 O ye, beneath life's crushing load 

Whose forms are bending low. 
Who toil along the climbing way. 

With painful steps and slow, — 
Look now ; for glad and golden hours 

Come swiftly on the wing : 
Oh, rest beside the weary road. 

And hear the angels stag I 

4 For, lo 1 the days are hastening on 

By prophet bards foretold, 
When with the ever circling years 

Comes round the age of gold : 
When Peace shall over all the earth 

Its ancient splendors fling, 
And the vrhole world g^ve back the song 

Which now the angels sing. 

Edmund HamlltoD Scan. 
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3 Each mom unfolds some fresh surprise, 
I feast at life's full board ; 
And rising in my inner skies 

Shines forth the thought of God. 

3 At night my gladness is my prayer; 

I drop my daily load, 
And every care is pillowed there 
Upon the thought of God. 

4 I ask not far before to see, 

But take in trust my road ; 

Life, death, and immortality 

Are in my thought of God, 

5 To this their secret strength they owed 

The martyr's path who trod ; 
The fountains of their patience flowed 
From out their thought of God. 

6 Be still the light upon my way. 

My pilgrim staff and rod, 
My rest by night, my strength by day, 
O blesBid thought of God ! 

129 All Prayers in One. 

I One prayer I have, — all prayers in 
one, — 
When I am wholly thine : 
Thy will, my God. thy will be done ; 
And let that will be' mine. 



2 All-wise, almighty, and all-good. 

In thee I firmly trust ; 
Thy ways, unknown or understood. 
Are merciful and just. 

3 Thy gifts are only then enjoyed, 

When used as talents lent; 

Those talents only well employed 

When in thy service spent. 

4 And, though thy wisdom takes away, 

Shall I arraign thy will? 
No : let me bless thy name, and ssy, 
" The Lord is gracious still." 

Junes HontgoDierT. 
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The Bond of Lose. 
Beneath the shadow of the Cross, 

As earthly hopes remove. 
Mis new commandment Jesus g^ves. 

His blessed word of love. 

3 O bond of union, strong and deep 1 
O bond of perfect peace ! 
Not e'en the lifted cross can harm, 
If we but hold to this. 

3 Then Jesus, be thy spirit ours ; 
And swift our feet shall move 
To deeds of pure self-sacrifice, 
And the sweet tasks of love. 



GOD IN THE SOUL. 




2 What heart can comprehend thy name, 

Or, searching, find thee out? 
Who art, within, a quickening Flamcj 
A Presence round about. 

3 Lord, though we know thee but in part, 

We ask not now for more : 
Enough for us to know thou art. 
To love thee and adore ! 

4 Oh, sweeter than all else besides. 

The tender mystery, 
That like a veil of shadow hides 
The light we may not see 1 

5 And dearer than all things we know 

The childlike faith shall be. 
That makes the darkest way we go 
An open path to thee. 

Frederlclc L. Hoamcr. 

1x2 The Manifold Grace of God. 
t Thou Grace Divine, encircling all, 
A shoreless, soundless sea. 
Wherein at last our souls must fall, — 
O love of God most free ! 
3 When over dizzy heights we go. 
One soft hand blinds our eyes. 
The other leads us safe and slow, — 
O love of God most wise ! 



3 And though we turn us from thy face, 

And wander wide and long, 
Thou hold's! us still in thine embrace, — 
O love of God most strong 1 

4 The saddened heart, the restless soul. 

The toil-worn frame and mind. 
Alike confess thy sweet control, — 
O love of God most kind ! 

5 And, filled and quickened by thy breath. 

Our souls are strong and free 
To rise o'er sin, and fear and death, 
O love of God to thee I 

EUia Scuddcr. 

1 33 God is Love, 

I Immortal Love, for ever full, 
For ever flo'wing free. 
For ever shared, for ever whole, 
A never-ebbing sea ! 
z Our outward lips confess the name 
All other names above ; 
But love alone knows whence it came 
And compreliendeth love. 
3 The letter fails, the systems fall, 
And every symbol wanes; 
The Spirit over-brooding all. 



Eternal Love, 



lahnG.iWhittin. 



( - John G.|WJ 
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2 Discouraged in the ^ork of life, 

Disheartened by its load, 
Shamed by its failures or its fears, 

I sink beside the road ; 
But let me only think of thee. 
And then new heart springs up in me. 

3 Thy calmness bends serene above. 

My restlessness to still ; 
Around me flows thy quickening life. 

To nerve my faltering will ; 
Thy presence fills my solitude; 
Thy providence turns all to good. 

4 Embosomed deep in thy dear love, 

Held in thy law, I stand; 
Thv hand in all things I behold, 

And all things in-thy hand; 
Thou Icadest me by unsought ways, 
Andtum'st my mourning into praise. 

By ptnniulon of The John Church Co. 



Sannd LonEfclhnr. 
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When the bU - lows o'er me roll. When tei^4a - tioni sweep my loul,' A - hbn. 



2 Naught have I to offer thee ; 
All 1 have thou gavest me. 
All my best desires are thine; 
Mine the sin, and only mine. 
Thou who didst my life create, 
Thou wilt save me from my fate I 

3 All in vain with sin I strive. 
Till thy will my will revive. 
Find, 6 Fathei", find thy child 
Wandering in the desert wild; 
Let thy love upon me shine ; 
Stir me with thy love divine 1 

4 When I fail of mortal breath, 
When my powers sink in death, 
Then, Almighty to sustain. 
Let not all my hope be vain ; 
Let me rise from that dread sea, 
Rock of Ages, stayed on thee I 

Adoi 

1 30 Prayer for the Spirit. 

I (jracious spirit, dwell with me; 
I myself would gracious be. 
And, with words that help and heal, 
Would thy life in mine reveal ; 
And with actions bold and meek 
Christ's own gracious spirit speak. 



3 Truthful spirit, dwell with me ; 
I myself would truthful be, 
And with wisdom kind and clear 
Let thy life in mine appear; 
And with actions brotherly 
Follow Christ's sincerity. 

3 Silent spirit, dwell with me ; 
I myself would quiet be, 
Quiet as the growing blade 

Which through earth its way has made ; 
Silently, like morning light, 
Putting mists and chilis to flight. 

4 Mighty spirit, dwell with me ; 
I myself would mighty be. 
Mighty so as to prevail 
Where unaided man must fail; 
Ever by a mighty hope 
Pressing on and bearing up. 

5 Holy spirit, dwell with me ; 
I myself would holy be ; 
Separate from sin, I would 
Choose and cherish all things good ; 
And whatever I can be 

Give to him who gave me thee. 

CT-homu Tqlu Lfnch. 
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137 HERVEY. 7.7.7,6. 

Voieet in unwon. 




2 Blind, we pray thee we may see ; 
Botmd, we strive to be made free ; 
Stained, we long for sanctity ; 

Help us, Lord, most holy ! 

3 By the joys that look above, 
By the pains our faith to prove. 
By the conquering power of love ; 

Help us, Lord, most holy. 



r 

4 To our baser self to die, 
Low desires to crucify. 

And to KCt our hearts on high^ 
Keep us, Lord, most holy. 

5 Thus to do thy will bdow, 
Daily in thy grace to grow. 
More and more thy love to know j 

Help us, Lord, most holy ! 




UlymzodbyClOOgle 
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2 Come, tenderest Friend and best, 
Our most delightful Guest, 
Enter each longing breast 

With soothing power ; 
S.est, which the weary know, 
Shade, 'mid the noon-tide glow. 
Peace, when deep griefs o'erHow, 

Cheer us, this hour! 



3 Come, Light serene and still, 
Brightening our every ill. 
Our inmost bosoms fill, 

Dwell in each breast. 
We know no dawn but thine, 
Send forth thy beams divine, 
On our dark souls now shine. 

And make us blest! 

From the Latin of Kint Kobert of Fm 



2 In simple trust like theirs who heard, 

Beside the Syrian sea. 
The gracious calling of the Lord, 
Let us, like them, without a word. 

Rise up and follow thee. 

3 O Sabbath rest by Galilee ! 

O calm of hills above! 
Where Jesus knelt to share with thee 
The silence of eternity, 

Interpreted by love. 



4 Drop thy still dews of quietness, 

Till all our striving cease; [stress. 
Take from our souls the strain and 
And let our ordered lives confess 

The beauty of thy peace. 

5 Bueathe through the pulses of desire 

Thy coolness and thy balm; 
Let sense be dumb, its heats expire : 
Speak thro' the earthquake, wind, and 
fire, 

O still small voice of calm 1 

, Mid Q' Whittte- 
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2 Rivers to the 

Nor stay in all their course ; 
Fire, ascending, seeks the sun ; 

Both speed them to their source : 
So a soul that's bom of God 

Pants to view his glorious face ; 
Upward tends to his abode, 
To rest in his embrace. 

Knbett Seaarare. 

141 Thf: Sim, Small Voice. 

1 Open, Lord, my inward ear. 

And bid my heart rejoice ; 
Bid my quiet spirit hear 

The comfort of thy voice; 
Never in the whirlwind found, 

Or where earthquakes rock the place ; 
Still and silent is the sound. 

The whisper of thy grace ! 

2 From the world of sin and noise 

And hurry, I withdraw; 
For the small and inward voice 

I wait with humble awe: 
Silent am I now and still ; 

Dare not in thy presence move ; 
To ray waiting soul reveal 

The secret of thy love ! 

Chuln Wnler- 



142 The Salvation of God. 



I Far from mortal cares retreating. 

Sordid hopes, and fond desires, 
Here our willing footsteps meeting. 

Every heart to heaven aspires. 
From the fount of glory beaming. 

Light celestial cheers our eyes; 
Mercy from above proclaiming. 

Peace and pardon from the skies. 
3 Who may share this great salvation .' 

Every pure and humble mind, 
Every kindred, tongue, and nation. 

From the dross of guilt refined : 
Blessings all around bestowing, 

God withholds his care from none ; 
Grace and mercy ever flowing 

From the fountain of his throne. 
3 Every stain of guilt abhorring. 

Firm and hold in virtue's cause. 
Still thy providence adoring, 

Faithful subjects to thy laws, — 
Lord, with favor still attend us ; 

Bless us with thy wondrous love ; 
Thou, our sun and shield, defend us : 

All our hope b from above. 
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3 O thou God of Peace, be near us. 
Fix within our hearts thy home; 
With thy bright appearing cheer us, 

In thy blewed freedom come. 
Come with all thy revelations, 

Truth which we so long have sought ; 

Come with thy deep consolations. 

Peace of God which passeth thought ! 

Chailn Wealey. 

Samuel LooEfallow. 



'LAA''The Works of His Hands are 

^T" Verity and Wisdom." 

I There's a wideness in God's mercy. 
Like the wideness of the sea; 



There's a kindness in his justice, 
Which is more than liberty. 

For the love of God is broader 

Than the measures of man's mind, 

And the heart of the Eternal 
Is most wonderfully kind. 



a But we make his love too n 
By false limits of our own ; 
And we magnify his strictness 
With a zeal he will not own. 
If our love were but more simple, 

We should take him at his word ; 
And our lives would be all sunshine 
In the sweetness of our Lord, 

Jfraitorfek W. Fsber. 

uiymzoQbj Google 
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Chas. E. Kettle. 




2 And next I prayed for Strength : 

That I might tread the road 
With firm unfaltering feet, and win 
The heaven's serene ahode. 

3 And then I asked for Faith : 

Could I but trust my God, 
I'd live enfolded in his peace, 
Though foes were all abroad. 

4 But now I pray for Love : 

Deep love to God and man ; 
A living love that will not fail, 
However dark his plan. 

5 And Light and Strength and Faith 

Are opening everywhere ! 
God only waited for me till 
I prayed the lai^r praver. 
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rin. £. D. Chenei 

For Ever ixith the Lord. 
For ever with the Lord ! 

Amen, so let it be: 
Life from the dead is in that word, 

'Tis immortality. 

9 Here in the body pent. 

Absent from thee I roam ; 
Yet nightly pitch my moving tent 
A day's march nearer home. 



3 My Father's house on high I 

Home of my soul, how near 

At times to faith's foreseeing eye 

Thy golden gates appear 1 

4 I hear at morn and even. 

At noon and midnight hour. 
The choral harmonies of heaven 
Earth's Babel-tongues o'erpower. 

5 And then I feel that he. 

Remembered or forgot, 
The Lord, is never far from me. 
Though I perceive him not. 

6 So when my latest breath 

Shall rend the veil in twain. 
By death I shall escape from death. 
And life eternal gain. 

Jamei MonlgomeiT. 

147 Heaven on Marth. 
I Thou whose benignant eye 
In mercy looks on all, 
Who seest the tear of misery 
And hear'st the mourner's call; 
Z Up to thy dwelling-place 
Bear our frail spirits on. 
Till they outstrip time's tardy pace; 
And heaven on earth be won. 



EmiWT., 
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That serres all those in neea, Wkoselaw Uhelpfnl sjmpathytln this we'rethinein-deed. Amen. 



3 In fearless world-wide search for truth, 

Whatever form it wear, 
Or crown, or cross, or fame, or blame, 

We thine ourselves declare. 
To truth, to love, to duty, then, 

Wherever we may be. 
We give ourselves I and doing this. 

We give ourselves to thee. 

MInot ;. Savage. 

149 <^*"' Country for the World. 
I Our country for the world ! we sing. 
But in no worldly way; 
Our country to the Lord we bring. 

And for her fervent pray ; [pure ; 
God make her true ; God make her 

God make her wise and good ; 
And through her may the Christ make 
sure 
Man's world-wide Brotherhood. 



TTMCeolitrTCo., N.Y, 

2 Oh, broader than her wide domains 

Be her designs divine; 
And richer than her golden veins 

Her charities benign ; 
Firmer than buttressed niountain- 

Her fixed faith in thee ; 
Her triumphs nobler through thy power 
Than gain on land or sea ! 



3 Fair day of God, speed on, speed on! 

Let truth and peace and love. 
By patriot hearts for earth be won. 

Like as in heaven above. 
America ! America ! 

'Gainst wrong thy might be hurled ; 
For thee we lift our fervent prayer ; 

Our country for the world ! 
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Sir Akthuk Sullivan. 



The sun gone down. 
Darkness be over me, 

My rest a stone ; 
Yet in my dreams I'd be 
Nearer, my God, to thee,- 

Nearer to thee 1 
3 There let the way appear 

Steps unto heaven ; 
All that thou sendest me 

In mercy given ; 
Angels to beckon me 
Nearer, my God, to thee,- 

Nearer to thee ! 



Bright with thy praise, 
Out of my stony griefs 

Bethel I'll raise: 
So by my ^oes to be 
Nearer, my God, to thee, — 

Nearer to thee I 
5 Or if on joyful wing, 

Cleaving the sky, 
Sun, moon, and stars forgot, 

Upwards I fly ; 
Still all my song shall be 
Nearer, my God, to thee, — 

Nearer to thee ! 

Sarah Flowtr Adami. 
Arranged by Lowell Mason. 
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-m — r 

2 I was not ever thus, nor prayed that 
thou 
Shouldst lead me on ; 
I loved to choose and see my path ; but 

Lead thou me on I 
I loved the garish day, and, spite of 

fears, 
Pride ruled my will ; remember not 

past years. 



3 So long thy power hath blest me, sure 
it still 
Will lead me on. 
O'er moor and fen, o'er crag and tor- 
rent, till 
The night is gone ; 
And with the mom those angel faces 

Which I have loved long since, and 
lost awhile I 



GOD IN THE SOUL. 




2 God, to keep thee safe from harms, 
Spreads his everlasting arms; 
Feeds with secret strength divine, 
Waits to whisper, thou art mine. 

3 Gently will he lead the weak ; 
Bruised reeds he ne'er will break ; 
He will bless thee with his peace, 
Fill with all his righteousness. 

Wesley'iHrmiu 

1^2 To the Prodigal Son. 
i Brother, hast ihoii wandered far 
From thy Father's happv home, 
With thyself and God at war.' 

Turn thee, brother ; homeward come 

2 Hast thou wasted all the powers 

God for noble uses gave .' 
Squandered hfe's most golden hours? 
Turn thee, brother ; God can save. 

3 Is 11 mighty famine now 

In thy heart and in thy soul.' 
Discontent upon thy brow? 

Turn thee: God 'will make thee 
whole. 

4 Fall before him on the ground. 

Pour thy sorrow in his ear. 

Seek him while he may be found. 

Call upon him, — he is near. 

)«nn FrwDui. Cl»rk«. 



154 



When across the inward thought 

Comes the emptiness of life. 
And it seems that earth has nought 

But a vain and weary strife ; 
3 All to do, and nothing done ; 

Useless days fast fleeting by ; 
Wanderings many, progress none; 

Faltering steps by fountains dry, — 

3 Shall we, in that hapless mood. 

Fainting, fall beside the way? 
Help us, Giver of all good ; ' 
Teach thy weary ones to pray. 

4 Oh, forgive our faithless mind; 

Raise us from our low estate ; 
Breathe in us the will to lind 
Higher life in small and gjeat! 

H. G. Tomltltu. 
X ^ ^ Lov^s Command. 

1 Ah ! how skillful grows the hand 
That obeyeth love's command ; 
'Tis the heart and not the brain. 
To the highest doth attain. 

2 He that follows love's behest 
Far exceedeth alt the rest ; 

Ah ! how skillful grows the hand 
That obevetli Iovo'n comniand. 

Lonc(d)a«. 



UlymzoQbjUOOglC 



GOD IN THE SOUL. 7i 
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2 Glorious hopes our spirits fill, 

When we feel that thou art near ; 
Father, then our fears are still. 

Then the soul's bright end is dear. 

3 Life's hard conflict we would win, 

Read the meaning of life's frown ; 
Change the thorn-bound ^vreath of sin 
For the spirit's starry crown. 

4 Make us beautiful within 

By thy spirit's holy light ; 
Guard us when our faith is dim. 
Father of all love and might 1 

Fnnk V. Appteton. 
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^Father, I Have Sinned." 
n it be ? 



1 Love for all ! and c 
Can I hope it is for n 
I, who left my Father's home, 
In forbidden ways to roam ! 

2 1, who spurned his loving hold ; 
L who would not be controlled ; 
I, who would not hear his call ; 
I, the wilful prodigal ! 

3 To my Father can I go? — 
At bis feet myself I'll throw : 



In his house there yet may be 
Place, a servant's place, for me. 

4 See ! my Father waiting stands ; 
See ! he reaches out his hands ; 
God is love : I know, I see 
There is love for me, — e'en me. 

SiDiDcl Longfellow. 
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The Soul. 



1 What is this that stirs within, 
Loving goodness, hating sin, 
Always craving to be blest. 
Finding here below no rest? 

2 What is it? and whither, whence, 
This unsleeping, secret sense, 
Longing for its rest and food 

In some hidden, untried good? 

3 'Tis the soul, — mysterious name ; 
Him it seeks from whom it came: 
While I muse, I feel the fire 
Burning on, and mounting higher. 

4 Onward, upward, to thy throne, 
O thou Infinite, Unknown! 
Still it presseth. till it see 
Thee in all, and all in thee. 

TnUlam H. Furnni 



UlymzoQbjUOOgle 
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2 Though dark my path, and sad m; lot, 
Let me be still and murmur not. 

Or breathe the prayer divinely taught, 
" Thy will be done." 

3 What though in lonely griei I sigh 
For friends beloved, no longer nigh, 
Submissive would I still reply, 

" Thy will be done." 

4 If thou should'st call me to resign 
What most I prize, it ne'er was mine ; 
I only yield thee what is thine : 

" Thy will be done." 

5 Let but my fainting heart be blest 
With thy sweet Spirit for its guest ; 
My God, to thee I leave the rest : 

"Thy will be done." 

Charlotte Elltot. 

1 60 Awake to Duty. 

To Stoekwell. 
I All around us, fair with flowers. 
Fields of beauty sleeping lie ; 
All around us clarion voices 
Call to duty stem and high. 

3 Thankfully we will rejoice in 
All the beauty God has given ; 
But beware it does not win ub 
From the work ordained of heaven. 



3 Following every voice of mercy 

With a trusting, loving heart, 
Let us in life's earnest labor 
Still be sure to do our part. 

4 Now, today, and not tomorrow, 

Let us work with all our might. 
Lest the wretched faint and perish 
In the coming stormy night. 

lOI Live for Sontething, 

To Stockwdl. 
I Live for something ; be not idle ; 
Look about thee for employ ; 
Sit not down to useless dreaming, 
Labor is the sweetest joy. 

I Folded hands are ever weary, 
Selfish hearts are never gay ; 
Life for thee hath many duties. 
Active be, then, while you may. 

3 Scatter blessings on your pathway, 

Gentle words and cheering smiles; 
Better far than gold and silver. 
Are their grief- dispel ling wiles. 

4 As the pleasant BunRhine falletb 

Ever on the grateful earth. 
So let sympathy and kindness 
Gladden well the darkened hearth. 



.M.,\,00^[t 
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2 Chance and chan^ are busy ever ; 

Man decays, and ages move ; 
But his mercy waneth never ; 
God is wisdom, God is love. 

3 E'en the hour that darkest seemeth 

Will his changeless goodness prove ; 
From the gloom his brightness 
stream eth ; 
God is wisdom, God is love. 

4 He with earthly cares entwineth 

Hope and comfort from above ; 
Everywhere his glory shineth; 
God is wisdom, God is love. 

Sir John Bowiinf. 

163 ^' Carethjor Us. 
1 Yes, for me, for me he careth 

With a father's tender care ; 
Yes, with me, with me he shareth 

Every burden, every fear. 

z Yes, o'er me, o'er me he watchcth. 
Ceaseless 'watcheth, night and day; 
Yes, e'en me, e'en me he snatcheth 
From the perils of the way. 

3 Yes, in me abroad he sheddeth 
Joys unearthly, love and light ; 



And to cover me he spreadeth 
His paternal wing of might. 

4 Yes, in me, in me he dwetleth; 

I in him, and he in me: 

And my empty soul he filleth. 

Here and through eternity. 

Hontlui Bonar. 

104 7^« Lord Our Strength. 
I Father, hear the ■pt»yex we offer I 

Not for ease that prayer shall be. 
But for strength, that we may ever 

Live our lives courageously. 

z Not forever in green pastures 
Do we ask our way to be ; 
But the steep and rugged pathway 
May we tread rejoicingly. 

3 Not forever by still waters 

Would we idly quiet stay ; 
But would smite thy living fountains 
From the rocks along our way. 

4 Be our strength in hours of weakness; 

In our wanderings, be our guide ; 
Through endeavor, failure, danger, 
Father, be thou at our side I 

, Mra. L. H. Willli. 
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2 He came in tongues of living flame, 

To teacli, convince, subdue; 
All-powerful as the wind he came. 
As viewless, too. 

3 He came sweet influence to impart, 

A gracious, willing Guest, 
While he can find one humble heart 
Wherein to rest. 

4 And his that gentle voice we hear. 

Soft as the breeze of even. 
That checks each fault, that calms 
each fear. 
And speaks of heaven. 

5 And every virtue we possess. 

And every victory won, 
And every thought of holiness. 

Are his alone. 
^ Spirit of purity and grace. 

Our weakness pitying sec; 
Oh, make our hearts thy dwetling>place. 

And worthier thee I 

Harriat Aubcr. 

100 Slessed are They that Mourn, 

To Himburs. 

I Deem not that they are blest alone. 
Whose days a peaceful tenor keep : 
The God who loves our race has shown 
A blessing for the eyes that weep. 



2 The light of smiles shall fill again 

The lids that overflow with tears. 
And weary hours of woe and pain 
Are promises of happier years. 

3 Oh, there are dajrs of soony rest 

For every dark and troubled night ! 

And grief may bide, an evening guest; 

But joy shall come with early light. 

4 And thou who o'er thy friend's low bier 

Dost shed the bitter drops like rain, 
Hope that a brighter, happier sphere 
Will give him to thy arms again. 

William C. BrriDt. 
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Abstinence. 

To Hamburg. 

Slavery and death the cup contains ; 

Dash to the earth the poisoned bowl 1 
Softer th.in silk are iron chains 

Compared with those that chafe the 
soul. 

Hosannas, Lord, to thee we sing, 
Whose power the giant fiend obeys ; 

What countless thousands tribute bring 
For happier homes and brighter days I 
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2 Hast thou not heard *mid forest glades, 

While ancient rivers murmured bv, 
A voice from forth the eternal shades, 
That spake a present Deity ? 

3 And, as upon some storied page 

Thine eye in rapt attention turned 
O'er records of a holier age, 

Hath not thy heart within thee 
burned ? 

4 It WHS the voice of God that spake 

In silence to thy silent heart ; 
And bade each worthier thought awake, 
And every dream of earth depart. 

5 Voice of our God, oh, yet be near ! 

In low, sweet accents whisper peace ; 
Direct us on our pathway here, 

Then bid in heaven our wanderings 
cease. 

Steven G. BulliDch. 
169 Old and New. 

I Oh, sometimes gleams upon our sight, 
Through present wrong, the eternal 

Right; 
And step by step, since time began. 
We see the steady gain of man. 
3 That all of good the past hath had 
Remains to make our own time glad, 
Our common, daily life divine, 
And every land a Palestine. 



3 Through the harsh noises of our day, 
A low, sweet prelude finds its way ; 
Through clouds of doubt, and creeds 

of fear, 
' A light is breaking calm and clear. 

4 Henceforth my heart shall sigh no more 
For olden time and holier shore : 
God's love and blessing,then and there. 
Are now and here and everywhere. 

Jelin G. WhlKier. 

170 ^« Call to Duty. 

I Abide not in the realm of dreams, 
O man, however fair it seems ; 
But with clear eye the present scan. 
And hear the call of God and man. 

3 Think not in sleep to fold thy hands. 
Forgetful of thy Lord's commands : 
From duty's claims no life is free, — 
Behold, today hath need of thee I 

3 The present hour allots thy task : 
For present strength and patience ask, 
And trust his love whose sure supplies 
Meet all thy needs as they arise. 

4 While the day lingers, do thy best ! 
Full soon th^ night will bring its rest ; 
And, duty done, that rest shall be 
Full of beatitudes to thee. 

, WillhmHiBwkiah. 
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2 Haste ihee on from grace to glory, 
Armed with faith and winged with 

Heaven's eternal day's before thee, 
God's own hand shall guide thee 
there. 

Soon shall close thine earthly mission, 
Soon shall pass thy pilgrim-days; 

Hope shall change to glad fruition, 
Faith to sight, and prayer to praise. 

Henry Fnncii Lyie. 

IvZ Dedication to God. 
I Holy Father, thou hast taught me 
I should live to thee alone ; 
Year by year, thy hand hath brought 

On through dangers oft unknown. 
When I wandered, thou hast found 

When I doubted, sent me light ; 



Still thine arm has been around me, 
All my paths were in thy sight. 

2 In the world will foes assail me, 

Craftier, stronger far than I ; 
But thine aid will never fail me, 

While on thee I shall rely. 
Therefore, Lord, I come, believing 

Thou canst give the power I need I 
Through the prayer of faith receiving 

Strength, — the Spirit's strength in- 
deed. 

3 I would trust in thy protecting, 

Wholly rest upon thine arm. 
Follow wholly thy directing, 

Thou mine only guard from harm I 
Keep me from mine own undoing. 

Help me turn to thee when tried; 
Still my footsteps. Father, viewing, 

Keep me ever at thy side ! 
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All toiled with dust our pilgrim feet, 




2 Oh, welcome in the wilderness 
The shadow of thy love ; 
The stream that springs our thirst to 
bless, 
The manna from above ! 
Awhile beside the fount we stay 

And eat this bread of thine, 
Then go rejoicing on our way. 
Renewed with strength divine. 

Samuel Longfallow. 

174 ^tftcken Me, O Lord. 

1 Come, mighty Spirit, penetrate 

This heart and soul of mine ,- 
And my whole being with thy grace 

Pervade, O Life divine ! 
As the clear air surrounds the earth, 

Thy grace around me roll ; 
As the fresh light pervades the air. 

So pierce and fill my soul, 

2 As from the clouds drops down in love 

The precious summer rain, 
So from thyself pour down the flood 

That freshens all again. 
Thus life within our lifeless hearts 

Shall make its glad abode ; 
And we shall shine in beauteous light. 

Filled with the light of God. 



The Secret Place. 
The Lord is in his Holy Place 

In all things near and far : 
Shekinah of the snow-flake, he, 

And Glory of the star. 
And Secret of the April-land 

That stirs the field to flowers, 
Whose little tabernacles rise 

To hold him through the hours. 

3 Hehideshimself within the love 
Of those whom we love best ; 
The smiles and tones that make our 
homes 
Are shrines by him possessed ; 
He tents within the lonely heart 
And shepherds every thought : 
We find him not by seeking long, — 
We lose him not, unsought : 

3 Our art may build its Holy Place, 
Our feet on Sinai stand, 
But Holiest of Holies knows, 

No tread, no touch of hand ; 
The listening soul makes Sinai still 

Wherever we may be, 
And in the vow, " Thy will be done !" 
Lies all Gethsemane. 

Wlllboi CbimlfiGannetL 



78 GOD IN THE SOUL. 

176 BRATTLE ST. c. M. D. 




2 In each event of life, how clear 

Thy ruling hand I sec ; 
Each blessing to my soul more dear, 

Because conferred by thee. 
In every joy that crowns my days, 

In everv pain I bear. 
My heart shall find delight in praise, 

Or seels relief in prayer. 



3 When gladness wings my favor'd hour, 

Thy love my thoughts shall fill ; 
Resign'd when storms of sorrow lower, 

My soul shall meet thy will. 
My Hfted eye, without a tear. 

The lowering storm shall see; 
My steadfast heart shall know no fear; 

That heart shall rest on thee. 
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2 I pray thee turn me not away, 

For, sinful though 1 be. 
Thou knowest everything I need 
And all my need of thee. 

3 And yet the spirit in my heart 

Says, Wherefore should I pray[tove, 
That thou ehnuldst seek me with thy 
Since thou dost seek alway ? 

4 And dost not even wait until 

I urge my steps to thee, 

But in the darkness of my life 

Art coming still to me. 

5 Still, still thy love will beckon me 

And still my strength will come, 
In many ways, to bear me up 
And bring me to my home. 

6 And thou wilt hear the thought I mean. 

And not the words I say ; 
Wilt hear the thanks among the words 
That only seem to pray. 

7 I pray not, then, because I would ; 

I pray because I must ; 
There is no meaning in my prayer 
But thankfulness and trust. 



I I would not have thee otherwise 
Than what thou ever art ; 
Be still thyself, and then I know 
We cannot live apart. 

John W. Cluulirick,t 
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Invoking- God's Aid. 



1 Father in heaven 1 to whom my heart 

Would lift itself in prayer : 
Drive from my soul each earthly thought, 
And show thy presence there. 

2 Each moment of my life renews 

The mercies of the Lord; 
Each moment is itself a gift 
To bear me on to God. 

3 Oh, help me break the galling chains 

This world has round me thrown. 
Each passion of toy heart subdue, 
Each darling sin disown 1 

4 O Father, kindle in my breast 

A never-dying flame 
Of holy love, of grateful trust 
In thine almighty n 
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2 We'll crowd thy gates with thankful 

songs 1 
High as the heavens our voices raise 1 
And earth, with her ten thousand 

tongues, [praise. 

Shall fill thy courts with sounding 

3 Wide as the world is thy command ! 

Vast as eternity thy love ! 
Firm as a rock thy truth shall stand, 
Wh^n roiling years shall cease to 
move! 

luac Watti. 

1 80 Brightening Skies. 

1 Never, my heart, wilt thou grow old 1 
My hair, be white ; my blood run cold ; 
And one by one, my powers, depart ! 
But youth sits smiling in my heart. 

2 Downhill the path of age ! O, no : 
Up, up, with patient steps I go; 

I watch the skies fast brightening there, 
I breathe a sweeter, purer air. 

3 Beside my road small tasks spring up. 
Though but to hand the cooling cup. 
Speak the true word of hearty cheer, 
Tell the lone soul that God is near. 



4 Beat on, my heart ; and grow not old ! 
And when thy pulses all are told. 
Let me, though working, loving still, 
Kneel as I meet my Father's will. 

Mis. L. J. KalL 
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Seeing the Jn-visible. 






1 Eternal and immortal King! 

Thy peerless splendors none ci 
But darkness veils seraphic eyes. 

When God with all his glory's there. 

2 Yet faith can pierce the awful gloom. 

The great Invisible can see ; 
And with its tremblings mingle joy. 
In fixed regard, great God, to thee. 

3 O ever conscious to my heart. 

Witness to its supreme desire ! 
Behold, it presseth on to thee, 

For it hath caught the heavenly fire. 

4 This one petition would it urge, — 

To bear thee ever in its sight ; 
In life, in death, in worlds unknown. 
Its only portion and delight! 

PhUlp Doddridge. 
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3 What is our being but a cry, 
A restless, longing still, 
Which thou alone canst satisfy, 
Alone thy fulness fill. 

3 Thrice blessM be the holy souls 

That lead the way to thee, 
That burn upon the martyr-rolls 
And lists of prophecy. 

4 And sweet it is to tread the ground 

O'er which their faith hath trod ; 
But sweeter far, when thou art found, 
The soul's own sense of God. 

5 The thought of thee all sorrow calms. 

Our anxious burdens fall ; 
His crosses turn to triumph -palms 
Who finds in God his all. 

Frederick L. Haimer. 

103 Penitence. 

I O, richly. Father, have I been 
Blest evermore by thee ! 
And morning, noon, and night thou 
hast 
Preserved me tenderly. 
3 Unworthy to be called thy son, 
I come with shame to thee. 
Father I O more than Father, thou 
Hast always been to me ! 



3 Help me to break the heavy chains 

The world has round me thrown. 
And know the glorious liberty 
Of an obedient son. 

4 That I may henceforth heed whate'er 

Thy voice within me saith. 
Fix deeply in my heart of hearts 
A principle of faith, — 

5 Faith that, like armor to my soul. 

Shall keep all evil out, 
More mighty than an angel host 
Encamping round about. 

William H. Futneu. 

1 04 Jesus. 

I The loving Friend to all that bowed 
Beneath life's ^eary load. 
From lips baptized in humble prayer 
His consolations flowed. 
3 The faithful Witness to the Truth, 
His just rebuke was hurled 
Out from a heart that burned to break 
The fetters of the world. 
3 No hollo^v rite, no lifeless creed, 
His piercing glance could bear; 
But longing hearts 'which sought him 
found 
That God and heaven were there. 
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3 All souls that strugle and aspii 

All hearts of prayer by thee are lit ; 
And, dim or clear, thy tongues of fire 
On dusky tribes and centuries sit. 
3 Nof bounds, nor clime, nor creed thou 
know'st, 
Wide us our need thy favors fall ; 
The white wings o( the holy ghost 
Sloop unseen o'er the heads of all. 

John G. WhiCtLer. 

lOO Christmas: Bells. 

1 I heard the bells on Christmas-day 
Their old familiar carols play. 

And wild and sweet the words repeat. 
Of peace on earth, goodwill to men 1 

2 And thonght how, as the day had come, 
The belfries of all Christendom 

Had rolled along the unbroken song. 
Of peace on earth, goodwill to men! 

3 Till, ringing, singing on its way, 
The world revolved from night to day, — 
A voice, a chime, a chant sublime. 

Of peace on earth, goodwill to men ! 

Henry W. Longfellow. 
187 A Prayer. 

I I ask not wealth, but power to take 
And use the things I have aright ; 
Not years, but wisdom that shall make 
My life a profit and delight. 



2 I ask not that for me the plan 

Of good and ill be set aside, 

But that tbe common lot of man 

Be nobly borne and glorified. 

3 I know I may not always keep 

My steps in places green and sweet. 
Nor find the pathway of the deep 
A path of safety to my feet ; 

4 But pray that, when the tenipest's 

breath 
Shall fiercely sweep my way about, 
I make not shipwreck of my faith 
In the unfathomed sea of doubt. 

Phrxbe Cary- 

180 The Knowledge of God. 

1 On mightier wing, in loftier flight. 

From year to year does knowledge 
soar; 
And, as it soars, religion's light 

Adds to its influence more and more. 

2 More glorious still as centuries roll. 

New regions blest, new powers un- 
furled. 
Expanding with the expanding soul. 
Its waters shall o'erflow the world : — 

3 Flow to restore, but not destroy ; 

As when the cloudless lamp of day 
Pours out its flood of light and joy. 
And sweeps each lingering mist 
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3 Thy secret voice invites me still 

The sweetness of thy yoke to prove : 

And fain I would ; hut though my will 

Seem fixed, yet wide my passions 

Yet hindrances strew all the way ; 
I aim at thee, yet from thee stray. 

3 'Tis mercy all, that thou hast brought 

My mind to seek her peace in thee : 
Yet, while I seek, but find thee not. 
No peace my wandering soul shall 

Oh, when shall my wanderings end. 
And all my steps to thee-ward tend? 

4 Each moment draw from earth away 

My heart, that lowly waits thy call ; 
Speak to my inmost soul, and say, 
"I am thy Love, thy God, thy AIM" 



To feel thy power, to hear thy voice. 
To taste thy love, be all my choice. 

Paul Ccbhardl and G. Tcnleesen 
Tr. John WeSejr 

190 Tie Spirit of Power, attd of Liyve. 
I I wrant the spirit of power within. 
Of love, and of a healthful minil, 



Of health that pain and death defies. 
Most vigorous when the body dies. 

2 Oh, that the Comforter would come. 

Nor visit as a transient guest, 

But fix in me his constant home, 

And keep possession of my breast; 
And make my soul his loved abode, 
The temple of indwelling God ! 
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2 Enough, that blessings undeserved 

Have marked my erring track ; 
That, wheresoc'er my feet have swerved, 
Thy chastening turned me back ; 

3 That more and more a Providence 

Of love is understood, 
Making the springs of time and sense 
Bright with eternal good ; 

4 That death seemn but a covered vfay 

Which opens into light, 
Wherein no blinded child can stray 
Beyond the Father's sight. 

5 No longer forward or behind 

I look, in hope or fear, 
But grateful take the good I find, 
God's blessing now and here. 

John G. WUttler. 

A Psalm of Trust. 
I little see, I little know, 

Yetcanlfearnoill: 
He who hatli guided me till now 

Will be my leader still. 

2 No burden yet was on me laid 
Of trouble or of care, 
But he my trembling step hath stayed, 
And given me strength to bear. 
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3 I came not hither of my will 

Or wisdom of my own ; 
That higher Power upholds me still. 
And still must bear me on. 

4 I knew not of this wondrous earth, 

Not dreamed what blessings lay 
Beyond the gates of human birth 
To glad my future way. 

5 And what beyond this life may be 

As little I divine, 
What love may wait to welcome me. 
What fellowships be mine. 

6 He will not leave my soul forlorn, 

I still must find him true, 
Whose mercies have been new each 



And 



every evenmg n 



7 Upon his providence I lean, 

As lean in faith I must; 
The lesson of my life hath been 
A heart of grateful trust. 

8 And so my onward way I fare 

With happy heart and calm, 
And mingle with my daily care 
The music of my psalm. 
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2 But thou art not alone 

In courts by mortals trod, 
Nor only is the day thine own 
When man draws near to God. 

3 Thy temple is the arch 

Of yon unmeasured sky; 
Thy sabbath, the stupendous march 
Of grand eternity. 

4 Lord, may that holier day 

Dawn on thy servants' sight ; 

And purer worship may we pay 

In heaven's unclouded light ! 



194 ^or the Gifts of the Spirit. 

I Send down thy truth, O God I 
Too long the shadows frown ; 
Too long the darkened way we've trod : 
Thy truth, O Lord, send down. 

3 Send down thy Spirit free, 
Till wilderness and town 
One temple for thy worship be : 
Thy Spirit, oh, send down I 



3 Send down thy love, thy life. 

Our lesser lives to crowrn, 
And cleansethem of their hateand strife: 
Thy living love send do^n. 

4 Send down thy peace, O Lord 1 

Earth's bitter \-oice8 drown 
In one deep ocean of accord ; 
Thy peace, O God, send down. 

Edward Rowbnd SIIL 

IQ^ The Voice of Conscience. 

I Give forth thine earnest cry, 
O conscience, voice of God I 
To young and old, to low and high, 
Proclaim his will abroad. 

3 Within the human breast 

Thy strong monitions plead ; 
Still thunder thy divine protest 
Against the unrighteous deed. 

3 Show the true way of peace, 
O thou our guiding light 1 
From bondage of the wrong release. 
To service of the right. 

HnmurftM Spirit. 
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2 Fsith, that mountains could remove, 
Tongues of earth or heaven above. 
Knowledge, all things, empty prove, 

Without heavenly love. 

3 Love is kind, and suffers long; 
Love is meek, and thinks no vrrong ; 
Love than death itself more strong; 

Therefore, give us love. 
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4 Faith will vanish into sight; 
Hope be emptied in delight; 

Love in heaven will shine more bright; 
Therefore, give us love. 

5 Faith and hope and love we see, 
Joinii^ hand in hand, agree ; 
But the greatest of the three, 

And the best, is love. 

Blibop Chrtetopher Wotdainiith. 

Geniuui. Att. by G. A. B- 
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2 When the harvest-sheaves ingathered 

Fill thy barns with store. 
To thy God and to thy brother 
Give the more. 

3 If thy Boul, with power uplifted, 

Yearn for glorious deed, — 
Give thy strength to serve thy brother 
In his need. 



4 Hast thou home a secret sorrow 

In thy lonely breast f 
Take to thee thy sorrowing brother 
For a guest. 

5 Share with him thy bread of blessing, 

Sorrow's burden share ; 
When thy heart enfolds a brother, 
God is there. 

Thsidota C. Williams. 



2 They shall be gentle, brave, and strong 

To spill no drop of blood, but dare 

All that may plant man's lordship firm, 

On earth, and fire, and sea, and air. 

3 Nation with nation, land with land. 

Unarmed shall live as comrades free ; 
In every heart and brain shall throb 
The pulse of one fraternity. 



4 New arts shall bloom of loftier mould, 

And mightier music thrill the slties, 
And every life shall be a song 
When all the earth is paradise. 

5 There shall be no more sin, no shame. 

Though painand passion may not die : 
For man shall be at one with God 
In bonds of firm necessity. 

John AdADglon Symonds. 
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1 A cloud of witnesses Rround 
Hold thee in full survey; 
Forget the steps already trod. 
And onward urge thy way. 

3 'Tis God's all -animating voice 

That calls thee from on high ; 
'Tis his own hand presents the prize 
To thine uplifted eye. 

4 That prize with peerless glories bright. 

Which shall new lustre boast, [gems 
When victors' wreaths and monarchs' 
Shall blend in common dust. 

P. Doddridge. 171;. 

200 God's Trumpet. 

1 God's trumpet wakes the slumbering 
world : 
Now each man to his post ! 
The red-cross banner is unfurled, — 
Who joins the glorious host? 
I He who in fealty to the truth, 
And counting all the cost, 
Doth consecrate his generous youth, — 
He joins the noble host ! 
3 He who, with calm, undaunted wilt. 
Ne'er counts the battle lost, 
But. though defeated, battles still,— 
He joins the faithful host ! 



4 He who is ready for the cross, 
The cause despised loves most. 
And shuns not pain, nor shame, nor 
loss, — 
He joins the martyr host ! 

Samuel Lonsfetlow. 

201 The Living Word. 

1 Out God, our God, thou shinest here % 

Thine own this latter day; 

To us thy radiant steps appear, — 

Here goes thy glorious way. 

2 We shine not only with the light 

Thou sheddest down of yore : 
On us thou streamest strong and bright ; 
Thy comings arc not o'er. 

3 The fathers had not all of thee; 

New births aie in thy grace : 
All open to our souls shall be 
Thy glory's hiding-place. 

4 We gaze on thy out-goings bright; 

Down cometh thy full power: 
We, the glad bearers of thy light ; 
This, tiiis thy saving hour. 

5 On us thy spirit hast thou poured. 

To us thy word has come ; [Lord I 
We feel, we thank thy quickening. 
Thou shalt not find us dumb, , 
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a "Give me a calm, a thankful heart, 
From every murmur free ; 
The blessings of thy grace impart, 
And make me live to thee; 

3 Let the sweet hope that thou art mine, 
My life and death attend ; 
Thypresencethrough my journey shine, 
And crown my journey's end." 



203 Tie Eternal Goodness. 

1 I long for household voices gone, 

For vanished smiles I long; 
But God hath led my dear ones on. 
And he can do no wrong. 

2 I know not what the future hath 

Of marvel or surprise. 
Assured alone that life and death 
His mercy underlies. 

3 And if my heart and flesh are weak 

To bear an untried pain, 
The bruised reed he will not break 
But strengthen and sustain. 



4 And so beside the Silent Sea 

I wait the muffled oar ; 
No harm from him can come to me 
On ocean or on shore. 

5 I kno^v not where his islands lift 

Their fronded palms in air; 
I only know I cannot drift 
Beyond his love and care. 

John G. Whittlcr. 

204 Christian FeU<mihip. 

1 A holy air is breathing round, 

A fragrance from above : 
Be every soul from sense unbound, 
Be every spirit love. 

2 O God, unite us heart to heart, 

In sympathy divine, 
That we be never drawn apart, 
And love not thee nor thine; 

3 But by the cross of Jesus taught, 

And all thy gracious word, 
Be nearer to each other brou^t. 
And nearer to the Lord. 
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205 CHORALE. 9.8,9.8.8,8. 

VoicKE JH Unison. ,,^ 




2 What can these anxious cares avail 

thee — [sighs ? 

These never-ceasing moans and 
What can it help if thou bewail thee 

O'er each dark moment as it flies? 
Our cross and trials do but press 
The heavier for our bitterness. 

3 Only be still, and wait his leisure 

In cheerful hope, with heart content 
To take whate'ar thy Father's pleasure 

And all-discerning love hath sent. 
Nor doubt our inmost wants are known 
To him who chose us for his own. 

4 Sing, pray, and keep his vrays un- 

swerving. 
So do thine own part faithfully, [ing, 
And trust his ^vord, — though undeserv- 
Thou yet shalt find it true for thee; 



God never yet forsook at need 
The soul that trusted him indeed. 

NeuDurk, tr. from Geimaa by T. C. Winkirorth. 

206 Heaven. . \„- 

To Hebrai. '" J* 

1 Oh, when the hours of life are past, 
And death's dark shade arrives at last. 
It is not sleep, it is not rest, — 

'Tis glory opening to the blest. 

2 There parted hearts again shall meet 
In union holy, calm, and sweet ; 
Their grief find rest, and never more 
Shall sorrow call them to deplore. 

3 For there the God of mercy sheds 
His purest influence on »heir heads. 
And gilds the spirits round the throne 
With glory radiant as his own. 

WllUun B. O. Peabodf. 
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Lowsii. Mason. 
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t Thou, who in wisdom placed me here. 
Who, when thou wilt, canst take me 
hence. 
Ah, while I tread this earthly sphere. 
Extend to mc thy wide defence I 
3 To thee I breathe my humble strain. 
Grateful for all thy mercies past ; 
And hope, my God, to thee again 
This erring life may fly at last. 



2.t^Lordof All Being, Throned Afar. 

I Lord of all being, throned afar. 
Thy glory flames from sun and star; 
Centre and soul of every sphere. 
Yet to each loving heart how nearl 

3 Sun of our life, thy quickening ray 
Sheds on our path the glow of day ; 
Star of our hope, thy softened light 
Cheers the long watches of the night. 

3 Lord of all life, below, above, 
Whose light is truth, whose warmth is 

love; 
Before thy ever-blazing throne 
We ask no lustre of our own, 

4 Grant us thy truth to make us free, 
And kindling hearts that burn for thee, 



Till all thy living altars claim 

One holy light, one heavenly flame. 

Olivet Wendell Holmci. 

209 Thi: Reformers. 

1 For alt thy gifts we praise thee, Lord, 

With lifted song and bended knee ; 

But now our thanks are chiefly poured 

For those who taught us to be free. 

2 For when the soul lay bound below 

A heavy yoke of forms and creeds. 
And none thy word of truth could 
know, [with weeds, 

O'ergrown with tares and choked 

3 The monarch's sword, the prelate's 

pride. 
The church's curse, the empire's ban, 
By one poor monk were all defied. 
Who never feared the face of man. 

4 Half-battles were the words he said, 

Fach born of prayer, baptized in 
tears; 
And routed by them, backward fled 
The errors of a thousand years. 

5 With lifted song and bended knee, 

Forall thy gifts we praise thee, Lord; 
But chief for those who made us free, 
The champions of thy holy word. 
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2 Not long prayers, but earnest zeal, 

This is what is wanted more : 
Put thy shoulder to the wheel, 
Bread unto the famished deal 
From thy store I 

3 Not high-sounding words of praise 

Sing to God, 'neath some grand 

dome. 
But the fallen haste to raise. 
And the poor from life*s highways 

Bring thou home ! 

4 Worship God by doing good : 

Works, not words; kind acts, not 
creeds; 
He who loves God as he should, 
Makes his heart's love understood 
By kind deeds. 

G. W. Mom. 

211 The City of God. 

ToDcdIuin. 
I City of God, how broad and far 
Outspread thy walls sublime I 



The true thy chartered freemen are. 
Of every age and clime. 

2 One holy church, one army strong, 

One steadfast high intent. 
One workii^ band, one harvest-song, 
One King Omnipotent I 

3 How purely hath thy speech come 

down 

From man's primeval youth ! 
And slow and vast thine empire grown 
Of Freedom, Love, and Truth I 

4 How gleam thy watch-fires through 

the night, 
With never- fainting ray ! 
How rise thy towers, serene and bright, 
To meet the dawning day ! 

5 In vain the surge's angry shock, 

In vain the drifting sands ; 
Unharmed, upon the Eternal Rock, 
The Eternal City stands ! 



Ulyili, 
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W. Gardinrr. 
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2 From oldest time, on farthest shores. 

Beneath the pine or palm, 

One Unseen Presence she adores 

With silence or with psalm. 

3 Her priests are all God's faithful sons, 

To serve the world raised up ; 
The pure in heart her baptised ones, 
Love her communion cup. 

4 The truth is her prophetic gift, 

The soul her sacred page ; 
And feet on mercy's errands swift, 
Do make her pilgrimage. 

5 O living Church ! thine errand speed, 

Fulfil thy task sublime ; 
With bread of life earth's hunger feed, 
Redeem tlie evil time ! 

Sunuel Loagfellow. 

213 All Equal Before God. 
t All men are equal in thetr birth. 

Heirs of the earth and skies ; 
All men are equal when that earth 

Fades from their dying eyes. 
2 God meets the throngs who pay their 

In courts their hands have made, 
And liears the worshiper who bows 
Beneath the plantain shade. 



3 'Tis man alone who difference sees, 

And speaks of high and low ; 
And worships those, and tramples these. 
While the same path they go. 

4 O, let man hasten to restore 

To all their rights of love I 
In power and wealth exult no more: 
In wisdom lowly move. 

5 Ye great, renounce your earth-born 

Ye low,your shame and fear : 
Live, as ye worship, side by side ; 
Your brotherhood revere. 

Hairiet HvtincBu. 

214 -At M« Opening of Life. 

1 A wondrous star our pioneer. 

We left the mystic land, 
Where heaven-nurtured childhood 
slept. 
Where yet old visions stand. 

2 The world throws wide its brazen 

gates ; 
With Thee we enter in ; 
O grant us, in our humble sphere, 
To free that world from sin ! 

3 The truest worship is a life ; 

All dreaming we resign ; 
We lay our offerings at thy feet, 
Our lives, O God! are thine. 



GOD IN THE LIFE. 



Menky Smart. - 




-rr — 1 — n^' ' ' f r I r 

2 Hark, hark, my soul ! from heaven that voice is pleading 

With thee, ere evil days draw darkly near; 
Still by his love our Father's hand is leading. 

From sin and shame, from sorrow, doubt, and fear. 

Father of mercy, Father of love ! 

Help us to follow thee to heavenly peace above. 

3 Hark, hark, my soul I still, still that voice is sounding. 

Like music sweet from some far distant shore. 

While angel bands, our daily path surrounding, 

Lead God's dear childre 



Father of mercy. Father of love ! 

Help us to follow thee to heavenly peace above. 



John Page Hoppt. 



I Out from the heart of nature rolled 
The burdens of the Bible old ; 
The litanies of nations came. 
Like the volcano's tongue of flame, 
Up from the buhiing core below. 
The canticles of love and woe. 



2 The word unto the prophet spoken 
Was writ on tables yet unbroken ; 
Still floats upon the morning wind, 
Still whispers to the willing mind. 
One accent of the Holy Ghost 
The heedless world has never lost. 

Ralph Waldo Emenon. 



2l6 



GOD IN THE LIFE. 



ALFORD. 7,6.D. 



Rev. John B, Dvkbs. 




t 'T^as but far off, in vision, 

The fathers' eyes could see 
The glory of the kingdom, — 

The better time to be. 
To-day we see fulfilling 

The dreams they dreamt of old ; 
While nearer, ever nearer, 

Rolls on the age of gold I 



3 With trust in God's free spirit, — 

The ever broadening ray 

Of truth that shines to guide us 

Along our forward way, — 



Let us to-day be faithful, 
As were the brave of old, 

Till we, their work completing, 
Bring in the age of gold 1 

Hinot ]. Savase. 

217 Ai Church. 

I Here be no man a stranger ; 

No holy cause be banned; 

No good for one be counted 

Not good for all the land I 

And here from prophet voices 

The message never fail,— 
God reigns! His Truth shall conquer. 
And Right and Love prevail. 
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2 Not by the lightning-gleams of wrath 

Our souls thy face shall see, — 

The star of Love must light the path 

That leads to Heaven and thee. 



3 Help us to read our Master's will 
Through every darkening stain 
That clouds his sacred image still, 
And see him once again. 



4 The brother man, the pitying friend. 
Who weeps for human woes, 
Whose pleading words of pardon blend 
With cries of raging foes. 



5 If, 'mid the gathering storms of doubt 
Our hearts grow faint and cold, 
The strength we cannot live without, 
Thy love will not withhold. 



6 Our prayers accept ; our sins forgive ; 
Our youthful zeal renew ; 
Shape for us holier lives to live 
And nobler work to do! 

UlWet Wendell Holme*. 



210 ^^ ^'^'^ *'"' *^* Shepherd. 

ToAvella. 

I Now is the time approaching, 

By prophets long foretold. 

When all shall dwell together, 

One shepherd and one fold. 

Now Jew and Gentile, meeting 

From many a distant shore, 
Around one altar kneeling, 
One common God adore. 

3 Let all that now divides us 

Remove and pass away. 
Like shadows of the morning 

Before the blaze of day. 
Let all that now unites us 

More sweet and lasting prove, 
A closer bond of union, 

In faith and hope and love. 

3 O long-expected dawning, 

Come with thy cheering ray : 
When shall the morning brighten. 

The shadows flee away? 
O siwect anticipation, 

It cheers the watchers on 
To pray and hope and labor, 
Till the dark night be gone, 

Jaae BOTthwkk.t 
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2 Our years are like the shadows 

O'er sunny hilU that fly, 
Or grasses in the meadows 

That blossom but to die ; 
A sleep, a dream, a story, 

By strangers quickly told. 
An unremaining glory 

Of things that soon are old. 

3 O thou, who canst not slumber. 

Whose light grows never pale, 
Teach us aright to number 

Our years before they fail. 
On us thy mercy lighten, 

On ua thy goodness rest ; 
And let thy spirit brighten 

The hearts thyself hath blessed. 

Edward H. BlckentMh. 

221 Earth's Holy Places. 
I Where men on mounts of vision 
Have passed the veil within ; 
Where hearts bowed in contrition 
Have risen from their sin ; 



Where light on upturned faces 
Earth's Calvaries has crowned — 

Here are her holy places, 
This, consecrated ground. 

s Where life is nobly given, 

And man for man has died ; 
Where bonds of wrong are riven. 

And right is glorified — 
One faith the spirit traces, 

Brightening from age to age ; 
These are earth's holy places. 

And shrines of pilgrimage. 

\ Here, Lord, may thy revealing 

In waiting hearts be known, 
Here holier thought and feeling, 

The secret Presence own ; 
May prayer and aspiration 

In-shiningB of thy grace. 
And sorrow's consolation. 

Make this our holy place I 
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H. W. Gkratokbx. 
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. Come, king - dom of our God, Sweet reign of light andlove; Shed peace 




2 Over our spirits first 

Extend thy healing reign ; 

e and quench the sacred thirst 



Thatn 



r pain 



again. 



3 Come, kingdom of our God, 

And make the broad earth thine ; 
Stretch o'er her lands and isles the rod 
That flowers with grace divine. 

4 Soon may all tribes be blest 

With fruit from life's glad tree, 
And in its shade like brothers rest, 
Sons of one family I 

John Johni. 

223 Heavenly Thoughts. 
I Come to me, thoughts of heaven, 
My fainting spirit bear 
On your bright wings, by morning 

Up to celestial air. 

a Away, far, far away. 

From thoughts by passion given, 

Fold me in blue, still, cloudless day, 

O blessed thoughts of heaven I 



3 Waft me where gales divine 

With dark clouds ne'er have striven, 
Where living founts forever shine, 
O blessed thoughts of heaven ! 

22a Human Brotherhood. 
I Hush the loud cannon's roar. 
The frantic warrior's call I 
Why should the earth be drenched with 



z Want, from the wretch depart! 
Chains, from the captive fall ! 
Sweet mercy, melt the oppresser's 

Sufferers are brothers all. 

3 Churches and sects, strike down 

Each mean partition-wall! 
Let love each harsher feeling drown,— 
Christians are brothers all. 

4 Let love and truth atone 

Hold human hearts in thrall. 
That heaven itswork at length may own. 
And men be brothers all, 

/ - Jstip JohiK. 



225 I'ABAN. S.M. 




Z Oh, watch and fight and pray 1 
The battle ne'er give o'er ; 
Renew it boldly every day, 
And help divine implore. 

3 Ne'er think the victory won, 

Nor once at ease sit down : 
Thy arduous work will not be done 
Till thou obtain thy crown. 

4 Fight on, my soul, till death 

Shall bring thee to thy God : 
He'll take thee, at thy parting breath, 
Up to his blest abode. 

^ Gcotge Hath. 

ZZO Service. 

I Make use of me, my God, 
Let me not be forgot, 
Let not tliy child be cast aside, 
One whom thou needest not. 
Z Thou usest all thy works. 

The weakest things that be ; 
Each has a service of its own. 
For all things wait on thee. 
3 Thou usest the high stars. 
The tiny drops of dew. 
The giant peak, and httle hill, 
My God, oh, use me too 1 



4 Thou usest tree and flower, 

The river vast and small. 

The eagle great, the little bird 

That sings upon the wall. 

5 The huge rock in the vale, 

The sand-grain by the sea. 
The thunder of the rolling cloud. 
The murmur of the bee. 

6 All things do serve thee here, 

All creatures great and small ; 
Make use of me, who feels, my God, 
The weakest of them all. 

227 Mutual Help. 

1 Come, brothers, let us go 1 

Our Father is our guide ; 
And be the way or bright or dark, 
He journeys at our side. 

2 Come, brothers, let us go t 

Nor by the way fall out; 
But help each other brotherly, — 
God guards us round about. 

3 The strong be quick to raise 

The weaker, when they fall ; 

In love and peace and quiet go : 

God's blessing keep us all ! 
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2 For he wrhom Jesus loved has truly 

spoken ; 
The holier worship which he deigns 
to bless, 
Restores the lost and binds the spirit 
broken. 
And feeds the widow and the father- 
less. 

3 F>jI1ow with reverent steps the great 

example 
Of him whose holy work was "doing 
good " ; 
So shall the wide earth seem our Fa- 
ther's temple : 
Each loving life a psalm of grati- 
tude. 

John G.Wh<t«er. 



229 The Angels. 

I Why come not spirits from the realms 
of glory 
To visit earth as in the days of old — 
The times of sacred writ and ancient 

Is heaven more distant, or has earth 
grown cold? 

a No! earth has angels, though their 
forms ara moulded 
But of such clay as fashions all below; 
Though harps are wanting, and bright 
pinions folded. 
We know them by the love-light on 
their brow. 
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2 For, when we kneel and cast our cai 
Upon our God in humble prayer, 

With gtrengthened soul we rise; 
Sure that our Father,who is n^h 
To hear the ravens when they cry, 

Will hear his children's cries. 



3 O, may these faithless hearts of ours 
The lesson learn front birds and flower», 

And learn from self to cease ; 
Leave all things to a Father's will. 
And on his mercy leaning still. 

Find in each trial peace. 

Joseph Anitice. 



3 We still see angels by the sick one's 

pillow; 
Theirs are the soft tone and the 

soundless tread ; 
Where smitten hearts ai-e drooping like 

the willow. 
They stand between the living and 

the dead. 

4 There have been angels in the gloomy 

prison, 
In crowded halls, by the lone widow's 
hearth ; 



And where they passed, the fallen 
have uprisen, 
The giddy paused, the mourner's 
hope had birth. 



5 Manya spirit walks the world unheeded, 

That, when its veil of sadness is laid 

down, 

Shall soar aloft with pinions unimpeded, 

And wear its glory like a starry 

crown. . 
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s Burly hath life's mighty question 

Thrilled within thy heart of youth, 
With a deep and strong beseeching,— 
What, and where, is truth ? 

3 Not to ease and aimless quiet 

Doth the inward answer tend ; 
But to works of love and duty, 
As our being's end. 

4 Earnest toil and strong endeavor 

Of a spirit which writhin 
Wrestles with familiar evil 
And besetting sin ; 

5 And without, with tireless vigor, 

Steady heart, and purpose strong, 
In the power of truth assaileth 
Every form of wrong. 

John G. Whittiei 

232 Sunday Morning. 
To Colchater. 

1 O Father ! though the anxious fear. 

May cloud tomorrow's way. 
Nor fear nor doubt shall enter here ; 
All shall be thine today. 

2 We will not bring divided hearts 

To worship at thy shrine; 
But each unholy thought departs. 
And leaves the temple thine. 



3 Sleep, sleep today, tormenting cares 

Of earth and folly born ; 
Ye shall not dim the light that streams 
From this celestial morn. 

4 Tomorrow will be time enough 

To feel your harsh control; 
Ye shall desecrate this day. 
The sabbath of the soul. 



233 The Eighty-fifth Psalm. 

To Cokhnln. 
1 The Lord will come and not be stow, 
His footsteps cannot err ; 
Before him righteousness shall go. 
His royal harbinger. 
3 Mercy and Truth that long were missed 
Now joyfully are met; 
Sweet Peace and Righteousness have 
kissed, 
And hand in hand are set. 

3 Truth from the earth like to a flower 

Shall bud and blossom then. 
And Justice from her heavenly bower 
Look down on mortal men. 

4 For great Thou art, and wonders great 

By thy strong hand are done ; 
Thou in thy everlasting seat 
Remainest God alone. 
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Henry Purcblu, 1658- 




2 Around us rolls the ceaseless tide 

Of business, toil, and care; 

Atid scarcely can we turn aside 

For one brief hour of prayer. 

3 Yet these arc not the only walls 

Wherein thou may'st be sought ; 

On homeliest work thy blessing falls, 

In truth and patience wrought. 

4 Thine is the loom, the forge, the mart, 

The wealth of land and sea ; 

The worlds of science and of art, 

Revealed and ruled by thee. 

5 Then let us prove our heavenly birth 

In all ^e do or know ; 
And claim the kingdom of the earth 
For thee, and not thy foe. 

6 Work shall be prayer, if all be wrought 

As thou would'st have it done ; 
And prayer, by thee inspired and taught, 
Itself with work be one. 

John EUerton. 

The Refortners. 
O pure Reformers, not in vain 

Your trust in humankind ; 
The good which bloodshed could not 
gain. 
Your peaceful zeal shall find. 



235 



2 The truths ye urge are borne abroad 

By every wind and tide : 
The voice of Nature and of God 
Speaks out upon your side. 

3 The weapons which your hands have 

found [wrought — 

Are those which Heaven hath 
Light, Truth, and Love : your battle- 
ground 
The free, broad field of Thought. 

4 Oh, may no selfish purpose break 

The beauty of your plan. 
Nor lie from throne or altar shake 
Your steady faith in man ! 

5 Press on ! and if we may not share 

The glory of your fight, 
We'll ask at least, in earnest prayer, 
God's blessing on the right. 

John G. Whittlcr. 

1 The night is mother of the day, 

The winter of the spring. 
And ever upon old decay 
The greenest mosses cling. 

2 Behind the cloud the starlight lurks; 

Through showers the sunbeams fall ; 
For God, who loveth all his works, 
Hath left his hope with all. 




2 Wherever he may guide me, 

No want shall turn me back; 
My Shepherd is beside me, 

And nothing can I lack. 
His wisdom ever waketh, 

His sight is never dim ; 
He knows the way he talceth, 

And I will walk with him. 

3 Green pastures are before me. 

Which yet I have not seen ; 
Bright skies will soon be o'er me 

Where darkest clouds have been. 
Mv hope I cannot measure. 

My path in life is free: 
My Father has my treasure, 

And he will walk with me. 

Anna L. Waring. 



Another Day. 
To Mlulonuir Chant. 

1 O God ! I thank thee for each sight 

Of beauty that thy hand doth give, — 
For sunny skies and air and light ; 
O God, I thank thee that I live ! 

2 My life I consecrate to thee ; 

And ever as the day is born. 
On wings of joy my soul ^ould flee, 
And thank thee for another mom. 

3 Another day to do, to dare ; 

To tax anew my growing strength ; 

To arm my soul with faith and prayer, 

And so reach hexvenandtheeat length. 
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Chaslss Ziunkr. 




2 Though passion's fires are in thy soul, 
Thy spirit can their flames control; 
Though tempters strong beset thy way. 
Thy spirit is more strong than they. 

3 Go on from innocence of youth 
To manly pureness, manly truth: 
God's angels still are near to save, 
And God himself doth help the brave. 

4 Then forth to life, O child of earth! 
Be worthy of thy heavenly birth 1 
For noble service thou art here ; 
Thy brothers help, thy God revere ! 

Samuel Longfellow. 
240 Press on I 

1 Press on, press on ! ye sons of light, 
Untiring iu your holy fight. 

Still treading each temptation down, 
And battling for a brighter crown. 

2 Presson, press on ! through toil and woe. 
With calm resolve, to triumph go ; 
And make each dark and threatening ill 
Yield but a higher glory still. 

3 Press on, press on! still look in faith 
To him who conquereth sin and death : 



Then shall ye hear his word, "Well 

True to the last, press on, press on ! 

Wllliun Gswkell. 
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For Other's Sake. 



:, Lord, that I may lead 
mdering and the wavering 



1 O lead n 

The \ 
feet 

feed me. Lord, that I may feed 
The hungry ones with manna sweet. 

2 O strengthen me, that, while I stand 

Firm on the rock and strong in thee, 

1 may stretch out a loving hand 

To wrestlers with the troubled sea. 

3 O teach me. Lord, that I may teach 

The precious things thou dost impart ; 
And wing my words, that they may 
reach 
The hidden depth of many a heart. 

4 O fill me with thy fullness. Lord, 

Until my very heart o'erflow 
In kindling thought and glowing word. 
Thy love to tell, thy praise to show. 
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A. Rahdecgsr. 




z Now the hours of stillness 

Wondrous visions show ; 
Heaven unfolds before us, 

Angels cotne and go. 
Holy human faces, 

From earth's shadows free, 
Look with love upon us. 

Bid us patient be. 
3 Almost we discern them, 

Almost read their smile, 
Almost hear them saying, 

"Wait a little while." 
Thus in hours of stillness, 

Faith to heaven shall rise. 
Till death's last, deep silence 

Quite unseals our eyes. 

Theodore C. Wi 
243 Aspiration. 

I Purer yet, and purer, 
I would be in mind. 
Dearer yet, «nd dearer 

Every duty find. 
Hoping still, and trusting 

God without a fear, 
Patiently believing 

He will make all clear. 



2 Calmer yet, and calmer, 

Trial bear and pain 1 
Surer yet, and surer. 

Peace at last to gain. 
Suffering still and doing. 

To his ^ill resigned ; 
And to God subduing 

Heart, and will, and m 



nd. 



3 Higher yet, and higher. 

Out of clouds and night. 
Nearer yet, and nearer, 

Rising to the light — 
Light serene and holy, 

Where my sotd may rest. 
Purified and lowly 

Sanctified and blest. 

After Goolh 

244 Student's Hymn. 

I In life's earnest morning, 
When our hope is high. 
Hear we now thy summons, 

Let us feel thee nigh. 
Nor in toil, nor sorrow. 

Weakness nor dismay, 
Need we ever falter — 

Art thou not our,stay? , 
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! What though my joys and comforts die. 

The Lord, my Helper, liveth ! 
What though the darkness gather round, 

Songs in the night he giveth ! 
No storm can shake my inmost calm 

While to that refuge clinging ; 
Since God is Lord of heaven and earth, 

How can I keep from singing? 

Copyrighl by S. A. Wai 



3 I lift mine eyes; the clouds grow thin, 

I see the blue above it, 
And day by day this pathway smooths 

Since first I learned to love it. 
The peace of God makes fresh my heart, 

A fountain ever springing ; 
Alt things are mine, since I am his— 

How can I keep from singing? 

Used by pmnisilDii. F'on" AmoM Dei. 



2 Teach us, Lord, thy wisdom. 

While we seek men's lore; 
May the mind be humbled 

As we know thee more ; 
Let the larger vision 

Bring the childlike heart. 
And our deeper knowledge 

Holier neal impart. 

3 Should our faith be palsied 

By the touch of doubt. 
Should our hearts grow empty, 
Faithless, undevout. 



Lord, in mercy lead us 

To our springs in thee. 
Where are healing waters 

Plentiful and free. 
4 Should thy face be clouded 

To our spirits' sight, 
Speak through human kindness. 

Shine through Nature's light. 
In the face of loved ones, 

Or the ties of hom^— 
Ever, gracious Father, 

To tby children come. 
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C. W. WENOTt 




> The law of sun and star. 

Of things near and afar. 
Runs through the changeful life of man ; 

Live to himself can none, 

Dies to himself not one, 
Moves on, for good or ill, God's plan. 

[ By simplest daily need, 

By smallest trifling deed. 
We touch the lives of all around ; 

Words of love will glad, 

Words of hate make sad, 
And through long centuries resound. 

|. O Father, give us grace 

Right well to fill our place, 
Amid such mysteries of life ; 
Our life for thee to use. 
Thy part in life to choose. 
And strengthen others for the strife. 

JuiKaLeggc. 



247 Nature and the Soul. 

To Albtone. 

1 Ir nature all so beautiful ? 

The human feeling makes it so : 
The sounds we love, the flowers we cull, 
Are halloaed with man's joy or woe. 

2 The little speedwell's tender blue 

Is not BO pure and delicate, 
As is the simple wish in you 
That will its tardy advent ^vait. 

3 The tiny drops of dew, that shine 

Upon the leaflets new and rare, 
Are scarcely half so crystal-fine, 

As your delight to watch them there. 

4 The wishing for the green of trees 

Is fresher than the leaves that come : 
The blowing of a scented breeze 
Is sweetest round a happy home. 
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2 Why should my passions mix ^ith 

earth. 
And thus debase my heavenly birth? 
Why should I cleave to things below, 
And thus my higher life forego i 

3 Call me away from flesh and sense, — 
Thy gracious word can draw me thence ; 
I would obey the voice divine, 

And all inferior joys resign. 

4 Be earth, with all her scenes, with- 

drawn ; 
Let noise and vanity be gone ; 
In secret silence of tlie mind, 
My heaven, and there my God, I find. 
lUK Watti.1 

249 Baa for All. 

1 I said it in the meadow-path, 

I say it on the mountain stairs — 
The best things any mortal bath 
Are those which every mortal shares. 

2 The grass is softer to my tread. 

For rest it yields unnumbered feet ; 
Sweeter to me the wiid-rose red 

Because it makes the whole world 

3 And up the radiant peopled way 

That opens into worlds unknown. 



It will be life's delight to say 

"Heaven is not heaven for mealone." 

4 Rich through my brother's poverty? 
Such wealth were hideous 1 1 am 
blest 
Only in ^hat they share with n 
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The March of Life. 
Silent, like men in solemn haste. 
Girded wayfarers of the waste, 
We press along the narrow road 
That leads to life, to truth, to God. 

2 We fling aside the weight, the sin, 
Resolved the victory to win ; 

We know the peril, but our eyes 
Rest on the grandeur of the prize. 

3 No idling nov 
Our bands frc 
No shrinking from the desperate fight. 
No thought of yielding, or of flight ; — 

4 No love of present gain or ease. 
No seeking man or self to please ; 
With the brave heart and steady eye. 
We onward march to victory. 
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2 Who among men, greot Lord of all, 
Thy servant to his bar shall call, — 
Judge him, for modes of faith, thy foe. 
And doom him to the realms of woe? 

3 Who with another's eye can read, 
Or worship by another's creed ? 
Trusting thy grace, we form our own. 
And bow to thy commands alone. 

4 If wrong, correct ; accept, if right ; 
While, faithful, we improve our light, — 
Condemning none, but zealous still 
To learn and follow all thy will. 
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True Life. 



He liveth long who liveth well ; 

All else is life but llung away: 
He liveth longest who can tell 

Of true things truly done each day. 

i Be what thou seemest ; live thy creed ; 
Hold up to earth the torch divine ; 
Be what thou prayest to be made. 
And let the victor's step be thine. 



3 Sow truth if thou the truewouklst reap ; 

Who sows the false shall reap the vain : 

Erect and sound thy conscience keep ; 

From hollow wordsand deeds refrain. 

4 Fill every hour with what will last. 

Use well the moments as they go ; 
The life above, when this is past. 
Is the ripe fruit of life below. 

5 Sow love, and taste its fruitage pure ; 

Sow peace, and reap its harvest 

Sow sunbeams on the rock and moor. 
And find a harvest-home of light. 

Hontiuc BoDu-. 

253 ^°^^ '" God and Man, 
I In love to God and love to man 

Our simple creed finds ample scope ; 
Secure in God's unerring plan, 

We walk by faith, are saved by hope. 
3 Then vanish, spectres of the night. 

That once enthralled the darkened 
soul; 
Our watchword be the inward light. 
The onward march, the endless goal. 
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23^ Independence. 

To Hunlcir. 

1 There are, who, bending supple knees. 
Live for no end except to please, 
Rising to fame by mean degrees, 
But creep not thou with such as these. 

2 They have their due reward ; they bend 
Their Jives to an unworthy end ; 
On empty aims the toil expend. 
Which had secured a faithful friend. 

3 But be not thou as these, whose mind 
Is to a passing hour confined; 
Let no ignoble fetters bind 
Thy soul, as free as is the wind. 

4 Stand upright, speak thy thought, 

declare 
The truth thou hast, that all may share ; 
Be bold, proclaim it ev'rywhere; 
They only live who bravely dare. 



255 True Christian Pelloviship. 

To Huralcy.* 
I Weary of al! this wordy strife, 

These notions, forms, and modes, 
and names, 
To thee the Way, the Truth, the Life, 
Whose love my simple heart inflames, 
Divinely taught, at last I fly. 
With thee and thine to live and die. 
a My brethren, friends, and kinsmen, 

Who do my heavenly Father's will ; 
Who aim at perfect holiness. 

And all thy counsels to fulfil ; 
Athirst to be whate'er thou art, 
And love their God with all their heart. 
3 From these, howe'er in flesh disjoined. 

Where'er dispersed o'er earth abroad, 
Unfeigned, unbounded love I find, 

And constant as the life of God ; 
Fountain of life, from thence it sprung. 
As pure, as even, and as strong. 

250 The Sacrifice r>f Love. 

To Horaley. 

I The uplifted eye and bended knee 
Are but vain homage, Lord, to thee ; 

• Kcpot first elghl ban nf the mnsic. 



In vain our lips thy praise prolong. 
The heart a stranger to the song. 

2 Can rites and forms and flaming zeal 
The breaches of thy precepts heal ? 
Or fast and penance reconcile 
Thy justice, and obtain thy smile ! 

3 The pure, the humble, contrite mind. 
Thankful, and to thy will resigned, 
To thee a nobler offering yields 
Than Sheba's groves or Sharon's fields. 

4 LoveGodandman : thisgreat command 
Doth on eternal pillars stand ; 
This did thine ancient prophets teach, 
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'faomai Scolt. 
Perfect Peace. 
To Hunter. 
I In quiet hours the tranquil soul 
Reflects the beauty of the sky ; 
No passions rise or billows roll. 

And only God and heaven are nigh. 
3 His perfect peace has swept from sight 
The narrow bounds of time and 
space. 
And looking up with still delight 
We catch the glory of his face. 

250 The Aim of Life. 

To Huratey. 

1 What shall I frame my life to gain? 

Not riches ; lower mundane things 
Spread wide their fickle, treacherous 
wings, 
And who pursues them strives in vain. 

2 Nor fame ; for she fleets faster yet. 

Or comes not ere the closing tomb ; 
The sun of glory sets in gloom, 
And all men hasten to forget. 

3 To Duty only let me kneel, 

Her shining circlet on my brow ; 
To her, alone, my head shall bow. 
Content her sovereignty to feel ! 

4 All faint, all fade, all pass, hut she 

Shines clear for young and aged eyes ; 
High as the peaks that kiss the skies, 
Profound as the unfathomed sea ! 

LcwbMoirn. 
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z I ask thee for a thoughtful love, 

Through constant watching wise. 

To meet the glad with joyful g miles, 
To wipe the weeping eyes ; 

A heart nt leisure from itself 
To soothe and sympathize. 

3 I ask thee for the daily strength, 

To none that ask denied, 
A mind to blend with outward life. 

While keeping at thy side. 
Content to fill a little space, 

If thou be glorified. 

4 In service which thy will appoints 

There are no bonds for me ; 
My inmost heart is taught the truth 

That makes thy children free ; 
A life of self -renouncing love 

Is one of liberty. 

Anna L. Waring. 

260 As the Skadmv of a Great Rod. 
I O Shadow in a sultry land 1 
We gather to thy breast. 



Whose love enfolding like the night 

Brings quietude and rest; 
Glimpse of the fairer life to be, 

In foretaste here possessed. 

2 From aimless wanderings we come. 

From drifting to and fro; 
The wave ol being mingles deep 

Amid its ebb and flow; 
The grander sweep of tides serene 

Our spirits yearn to know I 

3 That which the garish day had lost 

The twilight vigil brings; — 
The breezes from celestial hills, 

The drauglits from deeper springs. 
The sense of an immortal trust. 

The brush of angel wings 1 

4 Drop down behind the solemn hills, 

O Day, with golden skies! 
Serene above its fading glow 

Night, starry crowned, arise I 
So beautiful may Heaven be. 

When Life's last sunbeam dies. 

Uiyiliico oy (ctariolleM. Packud. 
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: . Lord, what offering shall we bring.A t tbine a](aiB,iThen we bow ^HeMt3,the purcunsullied spring 




2 Willing hands to lead the blind, 

Bind the wounded, feed the poor ; 
Love, embracing all our kind; 

Charity, with liberal store. 
Teach us, O thou heavenly King, 

Thus to show our grateful mind,- 
Thus the accepted o&erJng bring, — 

Love to thee and all mankind. 
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I They who seek the throne of grace, 
Find that throne in every place; 
If we live a life of prayer, 
God is present everywhere. 
In our sickness or our health. 
In our want or in our wealth. 
If we look to God in prayer, 
God is present everywhere. 



s When our earthly comforts fail, 
When the woes of life prevail, 
'Tia the time for earnest prayer; 
God is present everywhere. 
Then, my soul, in every strait 
To thy Father come, and wait; 
He will answer every prayer; 
God is present everywhere. , 



114 GOD IN THE LIFE. 

203 HUMMEL. C. M. \ Cmaklbs Zkuner. 








' ih 














'i"U iir]ili"^^^-H-J4-il^: J'J.NJ. 11^^ 




1^ ^1 i j^* f 

He plants his fool-steps in 


f f 

the sea. 


And rides up - 


the 


..0™. 


A 


.„. 


s'^M^ MF Mr-^^r^hVf^^^-^-i^tTil-fi-lt-H 






1 1 


-i^ p-t' 




T" 


— 1— 


r 



2 Deep in unfathomable mines 

Of never-failing skill. 
He treasures up his bright designs, 
And works his sovereign will. 

3 Ye fearful saints, fresh courage take : 

The clouds ye so much dread 
Are big with mercy, and shall break 
In blessings on your head. 



4 Judge not the Lord by feeble sense, 

But trust him for his grace : 
Behind a frowning providence 
He hides a smiling face. 

5 His purposes will ripen fast. 

Unfolding every hour : 
The bud may have a bitter taste, 
But sweet will be the flower. 

6 Blind unbelief is sure to err, 

And scan his work in vain: 
God is his own interpreter. 
And he will make it plain. 

William Cuwper. 



ZO^ Working' with God. 

1 Workman of God, oh, lose not heart. 

But learn ^hat God is like ! 
And, in the darkest battle-tield. 
Thou shalt know where to strike. 

2 Oh, blest is he to whom is given 

The instinct that can tell 
That God is on the field, when he 
Is most invisible ! 

3 And blest is he who can discem 

Where real right doth lie. 
And dares to take the side that seems 
Wrong to man's blindfold eye. 

4 Oh, learn to scorn the praise of men ! 

Oh, learn to lose with God ! 
For Jesus won the wrorld through shame. 
And beckons thee his road. 

5 For right is right, since God is God; 

And right the day must win ; 
To doubt would be disloyalty, 
To falter would be sin. 
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265 Loyalty to Truth. 

To Hummel. 
I When couragefails, and faith burnelowr, 
And men are timid grown. 
Hold fast thy loyalty, and know 
That Truth still moveth on. 
% For unseen messengers she hath 
To work her will and ways, 
And even human scorn and wrath 
God turneth to her praise. 

3 She can both meek and lordly be. 

In heavenly might secure; 

With her is pledge ot victory. 

And patience to endure. 

4 The race is not unto the swift. 

The battle to the strong. 
When dawn her judgment-days that sift 
The claims of right and wrong. 

5 And more than thou canst do for Truth 

Can she on thee confer, 
If thou, O heart, but give thy youth 
And manhood unto her. 

6 For she can make thee inly bright, 

Thy self-love purge away, 
And lead thee in the path whose light 
Shines to the perfect day, 

7 Who follow her, though men deride, 

In her strength shall be strong, 
Shallsee their shame become their pride 
And share her triumph-song. 

Frederick Ludan Ho*aier. 

266 The Kingdom Come. 

To Hummel. 

1 O God, the d.irkness roll away, 

Which clouds the human soul ; 
And let the bright, the perfect day 
Speed onward to its goal. 

2 Let every hateful passion die, 

Which makes of brethren foes ; 
And war no longer raise its cry. 
To mar the world's repose. 

3 Let faith and hope and charity 

Go forth through all the earth ; 
And *nan, in heavenlv bearing, be 
True to his heavenly birth. 
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4 Yea, let thy glorious kingdom come, 
Of holiness and love ; 
And make this world a portal meet 
For thy bright courts above. 

WUlkm Gukell. 

267 The Will of God. 

To Hummel. 

1 I worship thee, sweet will of God I 

And all thy ways adore ; 
And eveiy day I live, I seem 
To love thee more and more. 

2 When obstacles and trials seem 

Like prison-walls to be, 
I do the tittle I can do, 

And leave the rest to thee. 

3 I have no cares, O blessed will ! 

For all my cares are thine; 
I live in triumph. Lord! for thou 
Hast made thy triumphs mine. 

4 He always wins who sides with God; 

To him no chance is lost; 
God's will is sweetest to him when 
It triumphs at his cost. 

5 III that he blesses is our good, 

And unblest good is ill ; 
And all is right that seems most wrong, 
If it be his sweet will ! 

Frederick W. Paber. 

208 Praise the Lord. 

To Hummel. 

1 When all thy merices, O my God ! 

My rising soul surveys, 
Transported with the view, I'm lost 
In wonder, love, and praise. 

2 When worn with sickness, oft hast thou 

With health renewed my face ; 
And, when in sins and sorrows sunk, 
Revived my soul with grace. 

3 Ten thousand thousand precious gifts 

My daily thanks employ ; 
Nor is the least a cheerful heart, 
That tastes those gifts with joy. 

4 Through every period of my life 

Thy goodness I'll pursue ; 
And after death, in distant worlds, 
The glorious theme renew. 
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3 What our foes? Each thought im- 
pure; 
Passions fierce, that tear the soul ; 
Every ill that we can cure ; 
Every crime we cao control j 

3 Every suffering which our hand 

Can with soothing care assuage ; 
Every evil of our land j 
Every error of our age, 

4 Shame on him who falls away, 

Barters truth for love or ease, 
Crouches to the tyrant's sway. 
Seeks the multitude to please. 

5 On, then, to the glorious field! 

He who dies his life shall save ; 
God himself shall be our shield, 

He shall bless and crown the brave. 

S. G. Bulfinih, 

2yO Consecration. 

1 Take my life, and let it be 
Consecrated, Lord, to thee ; 
Take my moments and my days. 
Let them flow in ceaseless praise. 

2 Take my silver and my gold. 
Not a mite would I withhold; 
Take my intellect, and use 
Every power as thou shalt choose. 



3 Take my will, and make it thine; 
It shall be no longer mine; 
Take my heart, it is thine own ; 
It shalt be thy royal throne. 

4 Take my love ; my Lord, I pour 
At thy feet its treasure-store ; 
Take myself, and I will be 
Ever, only, all for thee. 

Fiancei R. HaTCrsaL 
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Suilding. 



I We are building every day 
In a good or evil way. 
And the structure as it grows 
Will our inmost self disclose, 

3 Till in every arch and line 

Alt our faults and failings shine ; 
It may grow a castle grand. 
Or a wreck upon the sand. 

3 Do you ask what building this. 
That can show both pain and bliss. 
That can be both dark and fair? 
Lo, its name is Character 1 

4 Build it well, whate'er you do; 
Build it straight, and strong, and true; 
Build it clean, and high, and broad- 
Build it for the eye of/God. , 

Uu„iou>CVOO^le 
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a One by one thy duties wait thee; 

Let thy whole strength go to each : 
Let no future dreams elate thee ; 
Learn thou first what these can teach. 



One will fade as others greet thee, — 
Shadows passing through the land. 

4 Every hour that fleets so slowly 
Has its task to do or bear: 
Luminous the crown and holy, 
If thou set each gem with care. 

AdeUlde A. Pmcter. 
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Mvening Hymn, 
Father, breathe an evening blessing 

Ere repose our spirits seal; 
Sin and want we come confessing, 

Thou canst save and thou canst heal. 

3 Though destruction walk around us. 
Though the arrow past us fly, 
Angel-guards from thee surround us; 
We are safe, if thou art nigh. 

Jamet Edmotan, 



2*74 Jesus. 

I Jesus, by thy simple beauty, 
. By thy depth of love unknown, 
We are drawn to earnest duty, 

We come near the Father's throne. 
3 When we read the thrilling pages 
Of that life so pure and true, 
Stars of hope across the ages, 
Rise in gloiy on our view. 
3 Faith and hope and love shine o'er us. 
Make our daily lives divine ; 
Friend and Brother gone before us, 
Be our thoughts and deeds like thine. 

Fanny Faian. 

275 "^^^ Benediction of Peace. 
1 Father, give thy benediction, 

Give thy peace, before we part; 
Still our minds with truth's conviction, 
Calm with trust each anxious heart, 
a Let thy voice, with sweet commanding, 
Bid our griefs and struggles end ; 
Peace which passeth understanding 
On our waiting spirits send. 
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2 True, 'tis a strait and thorny road, 

And mortal spirits tire and faint ; 
But they forget the mighty God, 
That feeds the strength of every saint, 

3 ThemightyGod,who8ematchlesspower 

Is ever new and ever young, 
And 6rm endures, while endless years 
Their everlasting circles run. 

4 Swift as an eagle cuts the air, 

We'll mount aloft to thine abode ; 
On wings of love our souls shall fly, 
Nor tire amidst the heavenly road. 
Ibm WitU. 

277 Greeting. 

1 O Life, that makest all things new, — 

The blooming earth, the thoughts of 

Our pilgrim feet, wet with thy dew, 
In gladness hither turn again; 

2 From hand to hand the greeting flows, 

From eye to eye the signals run. 
From heart to heart the bright hope 
flow., 
The^ seekers of the Light are one. 

3 One in the freedom of the Truth, 

One in the joy of paths untrod. 
One in the soul's perennial youth. 
One in the larger thought of God ; 



4 The freer step, the fuller breath. 
The wide horizon's grander view, 
Thesenseof life that knows no death, — 
The Life that maketh all things new ! 
SuuBel Loncfcllow. 

2*78 The Soldiers of the Cross. 
1 Thou Lord of Hosts,whoseguiding hand 
Has brought us here, before thy face I 
Our spirits wait for thy command. 
Our silent hearts implore thy peace. 
3 Those spirits lay their noblest powers 
As offerings on thy holy shrine : 
Thine was the strength that uourish'd 

The soldiers of the cross are thine. 

3 Andnowwithhymnandprayerwestand, 

To give oitr strength to thee, great 
God! 
We would redeem thy holy land, 
That land which sin so long has trod. 

4 Send us where'er thou wilt, O Lord ! 

Through ru^ed toil and wearying 
fight: 
Thy conquering love shall be our sword, 
And faith in thee our truest might. 

5 Send down thy constant aid, we pray ; 

Be thy pure angels with us still ; 
Thy truth, be that our firmest stay; 
Our only rest, to do thy will. 

Octayiiu B. Frotbiuhua. 
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2 For the wonder of each hour 

Of the day and of the night, 
Hill and vale, and tree and flower, 

Sun and moon, and stars of light, 
Father, unto thee we raise 
This our grateful hymn of praise. 

3 For the joy of ear and eye, 

For the heart and mind's delight. 
For the mystic harmony 

Linking sense to sound and sight. 
Father, unto thee we raise 
This our grateful hymn of praise. 

4 For the joy of human love, 

Brother, sister, parent, child, 
Friends on earth, and friends above. 

Pleasures pure and undefiled. 
Father, unto thee we raise 
This our grateful hymn of praise. 

5 For each perfect gift of thine 

To our race so freely given, 
Graces human and divine, 

Flowers of earth and buds of heaven. 
Father, unto thee we raise 
This our grateful hymn of praise. 
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Haste Not, Rest Not. 
I Without haste and without rest j 
Bind the motto to thy breast. 
Bear it with thee as a spell ; 
Storm or sunshine, guard it well ; . 
Heed not flowers that round thee bloom ; 
Bear it onward to the tomb. 

3 Haste not — let no thoughtless deed 
Mar the spirit's steady speed; 
Fonder well and know the right. 
Onward then with all thy might ; 
Haste not — years can ne'er atone 
For one reckless action done. 

3 Rest not — life is sweeping by, 
Do and dare before you die; 
Something worthy and sublime 
Leave behind to conquer time: 
Glorious 'tis to live for aye. 

When these forms have passed awray. 

4 Haste not, rest not — calm in strife; 
Meekly bear the storms of life ; 
Duty be thy polar guide. 

Do the right whate'er betide ; 
Haste not, rest not; conflicts past, 
God shall crown thy work at last. 

eMlh*. ti. q. C. Cox. 



GOD IN THE LIFE. 



BALERHA. CM. 



Old Scotch Helodf. 




2 From tropic clime and zones of frost 

They come, of every name, — 

This, this our day of Pentecost, 

The Spirit's tongue of flame. 

3 The ancient barriers disappear : 

Down bo^ the mountains high ; 
The sea-divided shores draw near 
In a world's unity. 

4 One Life together we confess, 

One all -indwelling Word, 

One holy Call to righteousness 

Within the silence heard : 

5 OneLaw thatguides the shining spheres 

As on through space they roll. 
And speaks in flaming characters 
On Sinais of the soul : 

6 One Love, unfathomed, measureless, 

An ever-flowing sea. 
That holds within its vast embrace 
Time and eternity. 



Frederick L. Ho* 
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J^or the Spirit of Truth. 



rhou long disowned, reviled, oppressed, 
Strange friend of human kind. 



Seeking through weary years a rest 
Within our hearts to find, — 



2 How late thy bright and awful brow 

Breaks through these clouds of sin ! 
Hail, TnithDivine! weknowthecnow ; 
Angel of God, cume in. 

3 Come, though with purifying fire 

And desolating sword : 
Thou of all nations the desire, 
Earth waits thy cleansing word. 

4 Struck by the lightning of thy glance, 

Let old oppressions die ! 
Before thy cloudless countenance 
Let fear and falsehood fly ! 

5 Anoint our eyes with healing grace, 

To see, as ne'er before. 
Our Father, in our brother's face, 
Our Maker, in his poor. 

6 Flood our dark life with golden day ; 

Convince, subdue, enthrall : 
Then to a mightier yield thy sway. 
And Love be all in all I 



.,e.i-W^t**- 
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2 We turn from seeking thee afar 

And in unwonted ways, 
To build from out our daily lives 
The temples of thy praise. 

3 And if thy casual comings, Lord, 

To hearts of old were dear, 
What joy shall dwell within the faith 
That feels thee ever near! 

4 And nobler yet shall duty grow, 

And more shall worship be, 
When thou art found in all our life, 
And all our life in thee. 

Frederick L. Humei. 
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Be True. 



I Be true to every inmost thought ; 
Be as thy thought thy speech ; 
What thou hast not by suffering bought, 
Fresume thou not to teach. 
3 Woe, woe to him, on safety bent. 
Who creeps to age from youth. 
Failing to grasp his life's intent, 
Because he fears the truth. 
3 Show forth thy light I If conscience 
. gleam. 

Cherish the rising glow : 
The smallest spark may shed its beam 
O'er thousand hearts below. 



4 Face thou the wind, though safer seem 
In shelter to abide. 
We were not made to sit and dream : 
The true must first be tried. 
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In my Father's House. 



1 I cannot think of them as dead 

Who walk with me no more ; 
Along the path of life I tread 
Tiiey have but gone before. 

2 The Father's house is mansioned fair 

Beyond ray vision dim ; 
All souls are his, and here or there 
Are living unto him. 

3 And still their silent ministry 

Within my heart hath place 
As when on earth they walked with me 
And met me face to face. 

4 Their lives are made forever mine ; 

What they to me have been 
Hath left henceforth its seal and sign 
Engraven deep within. 

5 Mine are they by an ownership 

Nor time nor death can free ; 
For God hath given to Love to keep 
Its o^n eternally. 
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BOYLSTON. 



GOD IN THE LIFE. 
S, M. 




2 To scorn the senses' sway. 

While still to thee I tend ; 
In all I do, be thou the way, — 
In all be thou the end. 

3 All may of thee partake : 

Nothing BO small can be, 
But draws, when acted for thy sake, 
Greatness and worth from thee. 

4 If done beneath thy laws. 

E'en Bervile labors shine: 
Hallowed is toil if this the cause, 
The meanest work divine. 

George Herbert.! 

2oy Temperance Hymn. 

1 Mourn for the thousands slain. 

The youthful and the strong; 
Mourii for the wine-cup's fearful reign 
O'er the deluded throng. 

2 Mourn for the ruined soul, — 

For reason's life and light 
Lost by the fiery, maddening bowl. 
And turned to hopeless night. 



3 Mourn for the lost ; but call. 

Call to the strong, the free : 
Rouse them to shun that dreadful fall, 
And guard their liberty. 

4 Mourn for the lost ; but pray. 

Pray to the Lord above, 
To break the fell destroyer's sway, 
And show his saving love. 
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In God'sCare. 



I How gentle God's commands ! 
How kind his precepts are [ 
Come, cast your burdens on the Lord, 
And trust his constant care. 
3 Why should this anxious load 
Press down your weary mind? 
Haste to your heavenly Father's throne. 
And sweet refreshment find. 
3 His goodness stands approved 
Down to the present day : 
I'll drop my burden at his feet. 
And bear a song away. 



We slumber while the present calls. 

But darkness grows with rest ; 
Wouldst thou see truth ? To action wake, — 

Do the divine behest. 

UlymzoQbjUOOgle 
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Lord MORNINGTON. 




With hum-bli 



- fi - dence look up, And know then hear'M my iway'r. 



2 I want a sober mind, 

A self -renouncing will, 
That tramples down and casts behind 
The baits of pleasing ill. 

3 A soul inured to pain, 

To hardship, grief, and loss ; 
Bold to take up, firm to sustain, 
The consecrated cross. 

4 I want a godly fear, 

A quick-discerning eye. 
That looks to thee when sin is near, 
And sees the tempter fly. 

5 A spirit still prepared. 

And armed with jealous care. 
Forever standing on its guard. 
And watching unto prayer. 

6 Give me on thee to wait, 

Till I can all things do, — 
On thee, almighty to create, 
Almighty to renew ! 

Chuln Wesley. 



290 Seedtime and Harvest. 

I Sow in the mom thy seed, 
At eve hold not thy hand ; 
To doubt and fear give thou no heed. 
Broadcast it o'er the land. 

3 Beside all waters sow. 

The highway furrows stock, 
Drop it where thorns and thistles grow. 
Scatter it on the rock. 

3 The good, the fruitful ground 

Expect not here nor there ; 
O'er hill and dale by plots 'tis found ; 
Go forth, then, everywhere. 

4 Thou know'st not which may thrive. 

The late or early sown ; 
Grace keeps the precious germs alive 
When and wherever strown. 

5 And duly shall appear 

In verdure, beauty, strength, 
The tender blade, the stalk, the ear. 
And the full corn at length. 
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I The ni8t will find the sword of fame ; 
The dust will hide the crowt\ ; 
And none shall nail go high his name 
Titne will not tear it down. 

3 The happiest heart that ever beat 
Was in some quiet breast, 
That found the common daylight sweet, 
And earned, at evening, rest. 

John Vance Cheney. 

292 TAe Worship of Love. 

1 He prayeth well who loveth well 

Both man and bird and beast, 
For be hath ofTered to the Lord 
Who giveth to his least. 

2 He prayeth best who loveth best 

All things both great and small. 
For the dear God who loveth us 
He made and loveth all. 

Samuel TarhH Coleridge. 

293 Hop,. 

I The world may change from old to new, 
From new to old again ; 
Yet hope and heaven, for ever true, 
Within man's heart remain. 



2 The dreams that bless the weary soul. 
The struggles of the strong, 
Are steps toward some happy goal, 
The story of hope's song. 



Nor leaves fulfilment to her hour — 
But prompts again to deed. 
4 And ere upon the old man's dust 
The grass is seen to ivave, 

We look through falling tears, to tnist 
Hope's sunshine on the grave. 

Af to Schiller. Sanh Flower Adami. 

294 Fruitful Seed. 

1 A nameless man, amid a crowd 

That thronged the daily mart. 
Let fall a word of hope and love 
Unstudied from the heart. 

2 A iwhisper on the tumult thrown, 

A transitory breath, 
It raised a brother from the dust, 
It saved a soul from death. 

3 O germ, O fount, O word of love! 

O thought at random cast I 

Ye were but little at the first. 

But mighty at the last. 



Ulyilii 
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3 Reason's noble aspiration, 

Truth in growing clearness saw ; 
Conscience spoke its condemnation, 

Or proclaimed the Eternal Law. 
While thine inward revelations [heard, 

Told thy saints their prayers were 
Prophets to the guilty nations 

Spoke thine everlasting word. 
3 Lord, that word abideth ever ; 

Revelation is not sealed ; 
Answering unto man's endeavor. 

Truth and Right are still revealed. 
That which came to ancient sages, 

Greek, Barbarian, Roman, Jew, 
Written in the heart's deep pages, 

Shines today, iorever new ! 

Sainiwl Longfellow. 
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Th£ Choice. 
to every man and nation 



Comes the moment to decide. 
In the strife of Truth with Falsehood, 
For the good or evil side ; 



1 T" 

Some great cause, God's new Messiah, 
Oflers each the bloom or blight, — 

And the choice goes by forever 

'Twixt that darkness and that light. 

1 7%en to side with Tmth is noble 

When we share her wretched crust, 
Ere her cause bring fame and profit 

And 'tis prosperous to be just; 
Then it is the brave man chooses, 

While the coward stands aside, 
Till the multitude make virtue 

Of the faith they had denied. 

; Though the cause of Evil prosper, 

Yet 'tis Truth alone is strong ; 
Though her portion be the scaffold. 

And upon the throne be Wrong, — 
Yet that scaffold sways the future. 

And, behind the dim unknown, 
Standeth God within the shadow, 

Keeping watch above his own ! 
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JESUS AND CHRISTIANITY. 
RATHBUN. 8,7,8,7. 
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a When the woes of life o'ertake me, 
Hopes deceive, and tears annoy, 
Never shall the cross forsake me ; 
Lo, it glows with peace and joy. 

3 When the eun of bliss is beaming 

Light and love upon my way, 
Prom the cross the radiance streaming 
Adds more lustre to the day. 

4 Bane and blessing, pain and pleasure. 

By the cross are sanctified ; 
Peace is there, that knows no measure, 
Joys that through all time abide. 

5 In the cross of Christ I glory, 

Towering o'er the wiecks of time ; 
All the light of sacred story 

Gathers round its head sublime. 

Sir John BowriUB. 
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The Convict of Life. 
Onward, onward, though the region 

Where thou art be drear and lone ; 
God hath set a guardian legion 

Very near thee, — press thou on ! 

2 By the thorn-ronil, and none other. 
Is the mount of vision won ; 
Tread it without shrinking, brother! 
Jesus trod it, — press thou on ! 



3 By thy trustful, calm endeavor, 

Guiding, cheering, like the sun. 

Earth-bound hearts thou shall deliver; 

Oh, for their sake, press thou on ! 

4 Be this world the wiser, stronger, 

For thy life of pain and peace ; 

While it needs thee, oh, no longer 

Pray thou for thy quick release ; 

5 Praythouundishcartened rather. 

That thou be a faithful son ; 
By the prayer of Jesus, — " Father, 
Not my will, but thine, be done ! " 

Siunuel Johnson. 
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Psalm of Life. 

1 mournful numbers, 
1 empty dream; 



1 Tell me not, ii 

Life is but a 
For the soul is dead that slumbers. 
And things are not what they seem. 

2 Life is real, life is earnest I 

And the grave is not its goal : 

Dust thou art, to dust returnest, 

Was not spoken of the soul. 

3 Not enjoyment, and not sorrow. 

Is our destined end and way ; 
But to act, that each tomorrow 
Finds us further thanft(iday^Q|r' 
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2 No tongue in earth or heaven 
No speech can ever sylltible, 
Faith only feels what raptures dwell 
In hearts that love li 



3 Stay with us. Son of Righteousness I 
Light with thy light our heaviness, 
Dispel the gloomy night's distress, 
And fill the world with blessedness. 
Tr. St. Benurd. 1 1153. 



To Rathbnn. 

4 Lives of great men all remind us 

We can make our lives sublime, 
And, departing, leave behind us 
Footprints on the sands of time; 

5 Let us then be up and doing, 

With a heart for any fate ; 

Still achieving, still pursuing. 

Learn to labor and to wait. 

Heonr W. LoDcfdlow. 

301 Trust in God and do theRigkt. 

To Rathbnn. 

1 Courage, brother 1 do not stumble 

Though thy path be dark as night ; 
There's a star to guide the humble : 
"Trust in God, and do the right." 

2 Though the road be long and dreary, 

And its ending out of sight ; 
Foot it bravely — strong or weary : 
"Trust in God, and do the right." 

3 Somewill hatethee, some will love thee, 

Some will fLitter, some will slight ; 

Cease from man, and look above thee: 

"Trust in God, and do the right." 



4 Simple rule and safest guiding. 
Inward peace and inward light, 
Star upon our path abiding, 

"Trust in God, and do the right" 

Nomun MicImkL 

302 Be Frank and Fearless. 

To Rathban. 

1 He ^ho has the truth, and keeps it, 

Keeps what not to him belongs, 
But performs a selfish action 
That his fellow- mortal wrongs. 

2 He who seeks the truth and trembles 

At the dangers he must brave. 
Is not fit to be a freeman. 
He at best is but a slave. 

3 Be thou like the noble ancient — 

Scorn the threat that bids thee fear; 
Speak 1 no matter what betide thee ; 
Let them strike, but make them hear. 

4 Be thou like the first apostles — 

Be thou like heroic Paul ; 
If a free thought seek expression, 
Speak it boldly — speak it all I 

John G. Whlttiet. 
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. Joy lo the woild I (he Lord u come: J^et eaith re- ceive her King; 




2 Joy to the earth ! the Father reigns : 

Let men their songs employ, 
While fields and floods, rocks, hills, 
and plains 
Repeat the sounding joy. 

3 No more let sins and sorrows grow, 

Nor thorns infest the ground : 
He comes to make his blessings flow 
As far as sin is found. 

4 He rules the world with truth and grace, 

And makes the nations prove 
The glories of his righteousness, 
And wonders of his love. 

304 Mercy in All. 

To Federal St. 
I My God ! I thank thee : may no thought 
E'er deem thy chastisements severe ; 



But may this heart, by sorrow taught. 
Calm each wild wish, each idle fear. 



; Thy mercy bids all nature bloom ; 

Thesun shines bright, and man is gay ; 
Thine equal mercy, spreads the gloom 
That darkens o'er his little day. 



3 Full many a throb of grief and pain 
Thyfrail and erring child must know ; 
But not one prayer is breathed in vain, 
Nor does one tear unheeded flow. 



4 Thy various messengers employ ! 
Thy purposes of love fulfil ; 
And 'mid the wreck of human joy. 
May kneeling faith adore thv will ! 
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2 Still, nciir the lake, with weary tread, 

Liiif^ers n form of human kind ; 
And on his lone, unsheltered head 
Flows the chill niglit-dainp of the 

3 Whj' seeks he not a home of rest? 

Why seelcR he not n pillowed bed? 
Beasts have their dens, the bird its nest. 

He hath not where to lay his head. 
4, Such was the lot he freely chose, 

To bless, to save the hnman race; 
And through his poverty there flows 

A rich, full stream of heavenly grace. 
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Gethsemane. 
upon the midnight air. 
Where Kedron's moonlit waters 



W'eeps forth, in agony of prayer, 

" O Father, take this cup away !" 
2 O Man of sorrow, meekly die; 

Thoii'lt heal or liallow all our woe; 
Thy name refresh the motirner's sigh. 

Thy ])eace revive the faint and low. 
■\ Great Chief of faithful souls, arise! 

None else can lead the martvr-bnnd, 
Who teach the brave bow peril flies. 

When faith, unarmed, lifts up the 



4 Thy parting blessing, Lord, we prai 

Make but one fold below, above ; 

And when we go the last lone way. 

Oh, give the welcome of thy love 

JM>. Maitlne 
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Christ's Example. 
O suffering friend of human kind ! 

How, as the fatal hour drew near, 
Came thronging on thy holy mind 

The images of grief and fearl 



2 Gelhsemane's sad midnight scene. 

The faithless friends, the exulting 

The thorny crown, the insult keen. 
The scourge, the cross, before thee 
rose. 

T^ Did not thy spirit shrink dismayed. 
As the dark vision o'er it came ; 
And though in sinless strength arrayed, 
Turn shuddering from the death of 
shame? 

4 Onward, like thee, through scorn and 

May we our F.ither's call obey. 
Steadfast thy path of duty tread. 

And rise through death to endless 
day I 
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Come^nd make my paths your choii 
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I will gui<le you lo your home: Wea-ry 



Wea-ty pil -grim.hlth - 



2 Thou who, houseless, sole, furlora. 
Long hast borne the proud world' 

Long hast roamed the barren waste. 
Weary pilgrim, hither haste. 

3 Ye who, tossed on beds of pain, 
Seek for ease, but seek in vain ; 
Ye whose swoln and sleepless eyes 
Watch to see the morning rise ; 

4 Ye, by fiercer anguish torn. 

In remorse for guilt who mourn,— 
Here repose your heavy care : 
A wonniled spirit who can bear? 

5 Sinner, come; for here is found 
Balm tliat flows for every wound. 
Peace that ever shall endui'e. 
Rest eternal, sacred, sure. 

Anna L. Birluuld 

3OQ Gethsema-ne and Calvary. 

I When my love to God grows weak. 
When for deeper faith I seek. 
Then in thought I go to thee, 
Garden of Gethsemane! 

3 There I walk amid the shades. 
While the lingering twilight fades ; 
See that suffering, friendless one. 
Weeping, praying, there ^one. 



weak. 



3 When my love for man gi 
When for stronger faith I seek. 
Hill of Calvary! I go 

To thy scenes of fear and woe ; 

4 There behold bis agony. 
Suffered on the bitter tree ; 
See his anguish, see his faith ; 
Love triumphant still in death. 

5 Then to life I turn again, 
Learning all the worth of pain. 
Learning all the might that lies 
In a full self-saciifice. 

J. K. Wreford, All. S. I.oiisfc]law. 

310 In Loving Reunion. 

1 Father, we thy promise claim. 
We are met in thy great name; 
In the midst do thou appear, 
Manifest thy presence here. 

2 Sanctify us. Lord, and bless; 
Breathe thv Spirit, give thj' peace: 
Thou thyse'lf within us move. 
Make this hour a feast of love. 

3 Make tis all in thee complete. 
Make us all for glory meet, — 
Meet to appear before thy sight. 
Partners of the saints in tight. 

, . MethoiUitColL 
UiymzoQbjLj 00^ re 
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2 Tell me the story softly, 

With earnest tones and grave. 
That I, like him, may struggle 

For all that's high and brave ; 
Tell me the story, tell it, 

To shame me from the fear 
That God's own truth and beauty 

Can ever cost too dear. 



3 O ever tell the story, 

The world has heard so long, 
As fresh today as ever 

To turn a heart from wrong ; 
Tell it in loving accents, 

Tell it to every soul, 
With thankful joy increasing, 

As ages onward roll. 



I3» JESUS AND CHRISTIANITY. 
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VoitM in uniton. 



. A - mid (he din of earth-ly strife, A - mid the boa - v crowd, Th« whispers of e - ter-nal life 




1 I linger near him in the throng. 
And listen to his voice; 
I feel my weary soul grow strong, 

My saddened heart rejoice. 
Amid the storms that darkty frown 

I hear his whisper sweet, 
And lay my heavy burden down 
At his beloved feet. 

HB117 W. Hawkes. 



313 ^^ Departed. 

Or to Aula Lang %-jta. No. 34*. 

r It singeth low in every heart, 
We hear it each and all, — 

A song of those who answer not. 
However we may call. 

They throng the silence of the breast; 
We see tkem as of yore. 



The kind, the true, the brave, the 

Who walk with us no more. 

2 'Tis hard to take the burden up. 

When these have laid it down ; 
They brightened all the joy of life, 

They softened every frown. 
But, oh ! 'tis good to think of them 

When we are troubled sore ; 
Thanks be to God that such have been. 

Although they are no more ! 

3 More homelike seems the vast unknown, 

Since they have entered there ; 
To follow them is not so hard, 

Wherever they may fare. 
They cannot be where God is not. 

On any sea or shore ; 
Whate'er betides, thy love abides. 

Our God for evermore] , 



JESUS AND CHRISTIANITY. 
314 GOULD. CM. 




3 Celestial choirs, from courts above, 
Shed sacred glories there ; 
And angels, ^ith their sparkling lyres. 
Make music on the air. 

3 The answering hills of Palestine 

Send back the glad reply ; 
And greet, from all their holy heights, 
The Dayspring from on high. 

4 O'er the blue depths of Galilee 

There comes a holier calm ; 
And Sharon waves, in solemn praise. 
Her silent groves of palm. 

5 "Glory to God ! " the sounding skies 

Loud with their anthems ring; 
"Peace to the earth, good-will to men. 
From heaven's eternal King 1" 

6 Light on thy hills, Jerusalem! 

The Saviour now is born I [plains. 
And bright, on Bethlehem's joyous 
Breaks the first Christmas morn. 

Edmmul Hudltoa Scon. 

315 Christmas Day. 

I Again the Lord of life and light 
Awakes the kindling ray ; 



Unseals the eyelids of the mom, 
And pours increasing day. 
i This day be grateful homage paid, 
And loud hosannas sung ; 
Let gladness dwell in every heart, 
And praise on every tongue. 
3 Ten thousand differing lips shall join 
To hail this welcome mom. 
Which scatters blesungs from its wings 
To nations yet unborn. 
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« LxtiCIa BubanJd. 



Seed and Pruit. 



1 The bud will soon become a flower. 

The flower become a seed ; 
Then seize, Oyouth, the present hour; 
Of that thou hast most need. 

2 Do thy best always, — do it now, — . 

For in the present time, 
As in the furrows of a plough, 
Fall seeds of worth or crime. 

3 The sun and rain ^ill ripen fast 

Each seed that thou hast sown; 
And every act and word at last 
Will by its fruits be known. 
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Life soon ii 
Brief is all our weeping; 

They weep no more 
Who in death are sleeping; 

Thou art set free ! 
Though our hearts are sighing 

Loved one, with thee 
There is no more dying. 
3 Earth fades sway, 
Fades its sin and sadness ; 

Heaven's glorious day 
Floods thy soul with gladness. 

Father of Love 1 
Comfort those now weeping; 

Here and above, 
All are in thy keeping. 

Word* from Amc 
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7»e Htsi That Remains. 



Rest, spirit, rest. 
Free from care and sorrow ; 

Upon God's breast. 
Through th' eternal n 



Rest, sweetly rest. 
Death no more shall sever ; 

No more distressed, 
All is well forever. 

i Rest, spirit free, 
In green pastures feeding. 

With all the flock. 
The good Shepherd leading. 

The souls are blest 
In that home abiding ; 
I In him they rest, 
In his love confiding. 

[ Life's night is past, 
All its care and sadness ; 

Brightly at last 
Dawns the day of gladness. 

God's blessed voice 
Comforts those now weeping. 

Bidding rejoice,— 
All are in his keeping. 



fr^c^o!'?:?ttnj^i? 



SUPPLEMENTARY. 
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S^ew Tear. 



>. M. ToLabu, No. uj. 
or BojFliton, No. aB6. 

I Across the snow-clad waste 

The dead year's knel! is tolled, 

And clanging through the star-lit night 

The new year's welcome rolled. 

3 Wayfarers on the path 

That leads through earth to heaven, 
Our thanks, our prayers, our hopes 

To thee, O God, are given. 

3 For visions bright and dear, 

Though veiled to earthly sight, 
Still gleam from happy days gone by, 
With love's immortal light. 

4 They bless with peace divine 

The pilgrim's rugged way. 

And o'er the strife of mortal life 

They jmura softening ray. 

5 Within the mists of time 

The old year fades from view. 
And o'er the world in glory streams 
The sunshine of the new. 

6 Rejoice I Redeem the time. 

While seasons rise and fall. 
And work and pray, and trust alway. 
For God is over all. 

A. N. BUtchford. 

320 Another Tear. 

To Arlington, No. gi. 

I Another year of setting suns. 
Of stars by night revealed. 
Of springing grass, of tender buds 
By Winter's snow concealed. 

3 Another year of Summer's glow. 

Of Autumn's gold and brown, 

Of ivaving fields, and ruddy fruit 

The branches weighing down. 



3 Another year of happy work, 

That better is than play ; 
Of simple cares, and love that grows 
More sweet from day to day. 

4 Another year of baby mirth, 

And childhood's blessed ways; 
Of thinker's thought, and prophet's 
dream, 
And poet's tender lays. 

5 Another year at Beauty's feast. 

At every moment spread ; 
Of silent hours when grow distinct 
The voices of the dead. 

6 Another year to follow hard 

Where better souls have trod ; 
Another year of life's delight ; 
Another year of God I 

John W. Chadwick. 

32 r Dedication. 

To Hummel. No. *3. 

I The forests gave their oak and pine, 
The hills their stone and clay. 
And fashioned by the builder's art. 
Our temple stands today. 

3 Behold in beauty and in strength. 
Attained the vision fair ; 
This blessing from above bestowed 
In answer to our prayer. 



3 Except the Lord have built the house 

We labored but in vain ; 

O may his Spirit fill the place 

And consecrate this fane 1 

4 To Christ-like ser^'ice, lofty faith. 

Undying hope of heaven ; 
To righteousness and truth and love. 
Be this fair temple given. 

5 Descend then, Spirit of the Lord ! 

Reveal thy holy ways ; 
Our glad and grateful hearts respond 
With reverence, love, and praise. 



..eeBj^ir""- 
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SUPPLEMENTARY. 



On the Mount. 
To HebcDD, No. 107. 
I Not always on the mount may we 
Riipt in the heavenly vision be ; 
The shores of thought and feeling know 
The Spirit's tidal ebb and flow, 

3 Yet hath one such exalted hour 
Upon the soul redeeming power; 
And in its strength through after days 
We travel oiir appointed ways. 

3 The mount for vision — but below 
The paths of daily duty go. 
And nobler life therein shall own 
Tho pattern on the mountain shown. 

Fredeiick I. Houner. 
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Anniversary, 
Ts Ellen. No. y>. 



I A goodly tree our fathers planted here, 
Their faithful hearts commingling 
hopes and fears. 
How brave to us doth now its strength 

appear, 
Ringed with the growth of many fruit- 
ful years 1 
3 Its tonic leaves have for our healing 
■ been, 

We have been grateful for its pleasant 
shade ; 
And cheerful songs from out its glint' 
mering sheen 
Have for our hearts a pleasant music 

3 Manythe days of sunshine it has known, 

Many the storms which have its vigor 

tried. 
Through storm and sunshine it has 

sturdier grown. 
And flung its branches wider and 

more wide. 

4 Sweet has its fruitage been for fainting 

men 
Whose souls were hungry for the 

living bread, 
Eating whereof and taking heart again. 
Upon God's errands swift their feet 

have sped. 



5 Long may its strength endure, its span 

increase, [ fair ; 

Its blossom laugh, its fruit be large and 

Deep in its heart be heard the M>ng of 

peace, [air! 

And heaven bathe it with its purest 

John White Chadwlck. 

324 ^i 1 Puneral. 

To St. Akhci. No. 118. 

1 Calm on the bosom of thy God, 

Young spirit, rest thee now : 
E'en while with us thy footstep trod. 
His seal was on thy brow. 

2 Dust, to its narrow house beneath ; 

Soul, to its home on high : 
They that have seen thy look in death 
No more may fear to die. 

3 Lone are the paths and sad the hours. 

Since thy dear form is gone ; 

But oh ! a brighter home than ours. 

In heaven, is now tlnne own. 

Felicia D. Henuni. 

325 The Lord's Prayer. 
To"A]ni«t Penuaded," Gospel Hrnuu, No. 7;, and 

The Cuol, p. 63. 

1 Father in Heaven, hear us today ; [pray ! 
Hallowed thy name be ; hear us we 

Oh, let thy kingdom come ! 
Oh, let thy will be done 
By all below the sun. 
As in the skies. 

2 Father in heaven, hear us today ; 
Hallowed thy^ame be; hear us, we 

pray! 
Giver of daily food. 
Fountain of truth and good. 
Be all our hearts imbued 
With love like thine. 

3 Father in heaven, hear us today ; 
Hallowed thy name be; hear us we 



Lead us in paths of right. 
Save us from sin and blight, 
King of all love and might, 
Glorious for aye. 
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DOST THOU HEAR THE BUGLE SOUNDING? 

HiTBlwbcnnBto GrMilville. 



Bkknhard Klbii*. 
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1. Welcome, wel - come ia the greet -ing Which this day we give our friends ; Joy-ous. 

2. Love is BtiQ our rich -est treas-ure, Cast-ing out each earth-bom fear : Let the 

3. like the sun, our feel -ings glow -ing,Clothetheseh^-py hours in light; like the 

4. Shin-ing truth and heav'nly glad ' n«ss Quicken ev - 'ly soul irith love; Gild the 
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3 Onward, then ye people. 
Join our happy throng. 
Blend ^th ours your voices 

In triumphant song! 
Glory, praise, and honor, 
Unto God, our King,— 
This, through countless ages, 
Men and angels sing. 

Onward, Christian soldiers, etc, 



may perish. 



r 

4 Croons and thrc 

Kingdoms rise and wane. 
Truth and Love and Duty 

Star-like will remain. 
As the heavens ancient, 

As the heavens strong, — 
God is for us, brothers, 
Who can do us wrong ? 
Onward, Christian soldiers, etc. 
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320 FORWARD I BE OUR WATCHWORD. «St Theresi." 

SirAkTHUK Sullivan. 
Voices in Unison. 



I be our irztcb-word, Slqw aod voi - ces joined; Seek the things be- 

I up - on gk) - lies Huh our God pre - pared. By the soula that 

yon bor - i - ion Rise the dt • y tow'rs, Where onr God a - 




fare ua. Not a loolc be - hind. Burns the 15 - ery pB - lar At oar army's head : 
love him One day to be shared. Eye hath not be • held them, Ear hath nev-er heard ; 
bid - eth: That fairhome is ours. Flaahihestreetawithjaa - per,Shinethegateswithgold; 




Jl dream of shrink - ing, By oar Captain led ? For-ward,out of 

these hath ut - tered Tho't or speech a word. For-ward .marching 
e gtadd'ning liv - er Shedding joys an - told. Tbitb-er, on.wardthith 
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Unison. 



Leave be-hind the nighl; 

Where the h«av'n U brighi. 

In (he Sfur - it's might. 



Forward thro' the dark-ness. For -waid in - to light I 
Tin the vol be lift . ed, TiU our faith be sight 1 
ni-grimi (o your couD-tiy, For -ward in - to Ughtl 




330 OUR FATHER'S FAITH. 8.7,0. 



Geniuui Air. 



t Onr fa - th«rs' faith, we ung of thee, Dear faith,which still we cher ishi 
' ) Nor may their chil ■ dren's chil ■ dren see That faith de - caj and per - iah. 




2 We may not think our fathers' thought : 

Their creeds our lips may alter; 

But in the faith they dearly bought 

Our hearts shall never falter. 

'TwBs faith in man, etc. 



3 O may that faith our hearts inspire 
To earnest thought and labor ; 
That we may share its heavenly fire 
With every friend and neighbor. 
'Tis faith in man, etc. 

John W. Chadwick. 



33^ ROBINSON. C.M.D. 



SONGS OF JOY AND SOCIAL DUTY. 

Traditional. 
Arranged by Sir ArthUK 




2 For all they suffered, little cared 

Those earnest men and wise ; 
Th«ir zeal for Christ, their love of truth, 

Made them the shame despise. 
Great names had they, but greater souls. 

True heroes of their age. 
That like a rock in stormy seas. 

Defied opposing rage, 

3 And such as our forefathers were, 

May we their children be; 
And in our hearts their spirit live, 

That baffled tyranny. 
Then we'll uphold the cause of truth. 

The cause of mercy, too ; 
To toil or suffer for the right 

Is the noblest thing to do. 

__^ H. M.Gunn. 

33 From .More to ^fare. 

I We limit not the truth of God 
To our poor reach of mind, 
By notions of our day and sect, 
Crude, partial, and confined. 
No, let a new and better hope 

Within our hearts be stirred; 
The Lord hath yet more light and truth 
To break forth from his word. 



1 z Who dares to bind to his (lull sense 

The orucles of heaven. 
For all the nations, tongues, and climes. 

And all the ages given? 
That universe, how much unknown ! 

That ocean unexplored 1 
The Lord hath yet more light and truth 

To break forth from his vord. 

3 Darkling our great forefathers went 
The first steps of the way ; 
'Twas but the dawning, yet to grow 

Into the perfect dav. 
And grow it shall ; our glorious Sun 
I More fervid rays afford ; 

The Lord hath yet more light and truth 
I To break forth from his word. 

I 4 The valleys past, ascending still 
Our souls would higher climb. 

And look down from supernal heights 
j On all the bygone time. 

Upward we press; the air is clear, 
I And the sphere-music heard; 

The Lord hath yet more light and truth 
' To break forth from his word. 
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2 Records pnst and present 

We may now survey, 
At this pleasant milestone 

In life's onward way: — 
Knowledge claims new power, 

Truth her might extends, 
And our cnuse still knoweth 

New and loyal friends. Ref. 



3 From this festal s 

To our work anew, 
With a quickened purpose. 

Hearts both strong and true, — 
Father, lead thy forces — 

One united band — 
Ever on to victory, 

March we, hand in hand. iRef. 
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334 THE ROSE IS QUEEN. CM. Rev. C. W. Wenwte. 



1. The rose U qaeen a-mong the flowers^one other is so fair; 

2. But sweet - er than the lil - j'e breath,And than the rose more fail. The ten - dei love of 
3- The rose will fade and fall a ■ way. The lil - y too will die ; But love shall live for 
4. Then sweeter than the lil - y's breath, And than the rose more ^r, The ten - der love of 




ir ; The Hly nodding o 
-ingeth everywhere ;The tender love of ht 
"eiBe-yond the starry sky ; But love shall live for e 
human hearts, Upsprinpng every-where ;The tender l 



her stem With fragrance fills the a: 




bf pennEuioa of Mows. W. A. Pond ft Co. 



Fred'k L. Hosmer. 
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Easter Carol. 
To Ldi Angela, or to 

Onward Christian Soldlen, No. sa. 

God bath sent his angels 

To the earth Hgain, 
Bringing joj^ul tidings 

To the sons of men. 
They who first at Christmas 

Throngt«] the heavenly way 
Now beside the tomb-door 

Sit on Easter Day. 



Ref. Angels, sing his triumph, 
As you sang his birth, 
'* Christ the Lord is risen, 
" Peace, good-will on earth.' 

2 In the dreadful desert. 

Where the Lord ^vas tried, 
There the faithful angels 

Gathered at his side. 
And when, in the garden, 

Grief and pain and care 
Bowed him down with anguish. 

They were with him there. 



3 Yet the Christ they honor 

Is the same Christ still. 
Who in light and darkness 

Did his Father's will; 
And the tomb, deserted, 

Shineth like the sky. 
Since he passed out from it 

Into victory. 

4 God has still his angels, 

Helping, at his word. 
All his faithful children. 

Like their faithful Lord, 
Soothing them in sorrow. 

Arming them in strife, 
Opening wide the tomb-doors. 

Leading into life. 

5 Father, send thine angels 

Unto us, we pray; 
Leave us not to wander 

All along our way. 
Let them guard and guide us, 

Whereso'er we be, 
Till our resurrection 

Brings us home to thejB()Qlc 
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Siveei Evening Hour, 
To " Sirwl Hour of Prayer," Gospel Hmmi, No. n- 

I Sweet evening hour ! Sweet evening hour ! 
That calms the ajr and shuts the flower, 
That brings the wild bird to its nest, 
The infant to its mother's breast. 

O time of softest sounds and hues, 

Of twilight walks among the dews. 

Of feelings calm and converse sweet, 

And thoughts too sacred to repeat. 
3 Sweet evening hour! Sweet evening hour I 
Who hath not felt thy gentle power 
Uplift hi» soul, in holy love, 
To thoughts of God and heaven above? 

O may through thee our faith increase, 

Our hearts be filled with heaven's owti peace; 

And may thy gracious influence give 

New strength a nobler life to live. , . . 

u,y,t,.oQb» Google 
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FAREWELL HYMN. COVENANT. 6, 6, 8, 4. D. Sir John Staisbb. 




2 With the dear word of love 
We give our brief farewell : 
Our love below, and thine above, 

With them shall dwell. 
With the strong word of faith 
We stay ourselves on thee : 
That thou, O Lord, in life and death 
Their help shall be. 
BENEDICTION. 



3 Then the bright word of hope 
fu_„ parting glea- 



And tell of j 



>nd th. 



le scope 



Of earth-bo'in 

Farewell! in hope, and love, 

In faith, and peace, and prayer; 
Till he whose home is ours above 

Unite us there! 

Georse Wat 
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339 I NEED THEE EVERY HOUR. R. Lowrv.1 




2 I need thee every hour, 

Stay thou near by : 
Temptations lose their power 
When thou art nigh. 
Ref. I need thee, etc. 

3 I need thee every hour. 

In joy, in pain : 
My life must hide in thee, 
Or life is vain. 

Ref. I need thee, etc 

4 i need thee every hour. 

Most Holy One, 

At last, at last, to be 

Tl-iy faithful son ! 

Ref. I need thee, etc 

Copyright, 1900, by Mary RunBTon Lowry. Biper. 

Wiai Shall the Harvest Be. 

Goiptl Hymns, No. 79. The Carol, |i, ii& 

Sowing the seed by the daylight fair. 
Sowing the seed by the noonday glare. 
Sowing the seed by the fading light. 
Sowing the seed in the solemn night; 
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Oh, what shall the harvest be? 
Oh, what shall the harvest be ? 
Cho. Sown in the darkness or sown in 
the light. 
Sown in our weakness or sown 

in our might. 
Gathered in time or eternity, 
Sure, ah, sure will the harvest be I 
z Sowing the seed of a. lingering pain. 
Sowing the seed of a maddened brain, 
Sowing the seed of a tarnished name, 
Sowing the seed of eternnl shame ; 
Oh, what shall the harvest be? 
Oh, what shall the harvest be? 
Cho, Sown in the darkness, etc. 
3 Sowing the seed of the holier heart. 
Sowing in hope till the flower-germs 

start. 

Sowing the good till the darkest sod 

Breaks into bloom in the life of God ; 

Oh, what shall the harvest be? 

Oh, what shall the harvest be? 

Cho. Sown in the darkness, etc. 



^s 
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To "Work for the Night li ConiDi:," The Carol, p. IJS. 

I Hope, for the day is dawning. 

Dawning' to fade no more : 
Bright shines the peaceful haven. 

Where earth's shades are o'er. 
Hope when the way is lonely : 

Hope when the heart is sad : 
Hope for the light that maketh 

Earth's night watchers glad. 

3 Hope, for a mighty army. 

Conquering, have gone before: 
Hope, for they wait to greet us 

On the victor's shore. 
Hope, with a brave endeavor 

All things to do or bear : 
Hope for the heavenly country : — 

No more crosses there. 

3 Hope, for the Father leads us 

Onward through good or ill : 
Hope with a trustful spirit, 

Waiting for his will. 
Hope till the morning shineth, 

Hope till the night is o'er, 
When, with the perfect seeing, 

Hope shall be no more. 

John P. Uoppi. 
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A Christmas Carol. 



I Gentle Jesus, pure and holy. 

Once thou wert a little child. 
Cradled in a manger lowly, 

O'er it watched thy mother mild. 
So while Mary, bending o'er thee, 

Waited for the coming mom. 
Angels sang the joyous story : 

*'Lo ! The Prince of Peace is bom !" 

a High in heaven's blue deep above thee, 

Rose that bright and morning star; 
As the wise men knelt before thee. 

Bringing treasures from afar ; 
While the happy shepherds following 

Where the angels led the way; 
At the shrine they knelt adoring, 

Where the babe in beauty lay. 



3 Gentle Jesus, pure and holy. 
Still the angels lead to thee ; 
And the children follow gladly 

To the child of Galilee. 
Like the wise men, gifts we bring 
thee, 
Like the shepherds, we adore. 
Like the angels, songs we sing thee, 
Love and praise forever more. 

Cbai. W. Wcndtc 



"God's benison be with thee 1 and with 

those 
That would make good of bad, and 

inead* of foes." 



343 -^^^ Crowning- Day. 

To G«pel Himiu, No. 416. 

I The morning hangs its signal 

Upon the mountain's crest. 

While all the sleeping valleys 

In silent darkness rest ; 
Prom peak to peak it flashes, 
It laughs along the sky 
That the crowning day is coming 
by and by. ' 
Rkfrain. 

Oh, the crowning day is coming, 

Is coming by and by ; 
We can see the rose of morning, 

A glory in the sky. 
And that splendor on the hill-tops 
O'er all the land shall lie 
In the crowning day that's com- 
ing by and by. 

z Above the generations 

The lonely prophets rise — 
The truth flings dawn and day-star 

Within their glowing eyes ; 
From heart to heart it brightens. 
It draweth ever nigh, 
Till it crowneth all men thinking, by 
and by. 
Ref. Oh, the crowning, etc. i 
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3 The soul hath lifted moments 

Above the drift of days, 
When life's great meaning breaketh 

In Bunrise on our ways ; 
From hour to hour it haunts us, 

The vision draweth nigh, 

Till it crowneth living, dying, by 
and by. 
Ref. Oh, the crowhing, etc. 

4 And in the sunrise standing, 

Our kindling hearts confess 
That no good thing is failure. 

No evil thing success. 
From age to age it groweth. 
That radiant Faith so high. 
And its crowning day is coming by 
and by. 
Rbp. Oh, the crowning, etc. 

Wm. C. Gaaactt. 

344 A'rwrf Words. 

Hiulc In The Carol, p. iii. 

1 Kind words can never die ; 

Cherished and blest, 
God knows how deep they lie. 

Stored in the breast ; 
Like childhood's simple rhymes, 
Said o'er a thousand times. 
And in all years and climes 
Distant and near. 
Kind words can never die, 
No, never die. 

2 Sweet thoughts can never die ; 

Though, like the flowers. 
Their brightest hues may fly 

In wintry hours ; 
But when the gentle dew 
. Gives them their charms anew. 
With many an added hue 
They bloom again. 
Sweet thoughts can never die, 
No, never die. 

3 Childhood can never die; 

Wrecks of the past 

Float o'er the memory, 

Bright to the last. 



.Many a happy thing. 
Many a daisy spring. 
Float o'er time's ceaseless wing. 
Far, far away. 

Childhood can never die. 
No, never die. 

|. Our souls can never die. 
Though in the tomb 
Our mortal bodies lie. 

Wrapped in its gloom. 
E'en though the flesh decay, 
Souls pass in peace away. 
Live through eternal day 
With God above. 

Our souls can never die. 
No, never die. 

Julia w. 



345 ^^' ^"^y "J ^'^■ 

To "Hold the Fort," G«p«l Hymnt, No. I4i imd Tlw 

Carol, p. Si. 
I Lo I the day of God is breaking ; 
Light is m the sky 1 
See the, world to life awaking; 
Morning draweth nigh I 

Rkf. Hallelujah! Hallelujah 1 
Eden comes again ; 
Glory, glory in the highest, 
God will dwell withmen I 

a Now the powers ^of wrong and dark- 
ness 
Lose their stolen crown ; 
Now the foot of the archangel 
Treads the dragon down. Rep, 

3 Ancient forms of woe and error 

Flee before the light; 
And the cruel creeds of terror 
Vanish with the night. Ref. 

4 He will give us songs for sadness ; 

Wipe our tears away; 
Turn our mourning into gladness. 
And our night to day. Rbf. 
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346 WHEN FOR ME THE SILENT OAR. 7,;, 7,4 7. 7. 7. 7 Gem.n. 
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2 Csn the bonds that make us here 

Know ourselves immortal. 
Drop away like foliage sere 
At life's inner portal? 
I : What is holiest below 

Must forever live and grow. :| 

3 He who plants within our hearts 

All this deep affection, 
Giving when the form departs 
Fadeless recollection, 



; Will but clasp th'unbroken chain, 
Closer when we meet again. :|| 



4 Therefore dread I not to go 
O'er the silent river; 
Death, thy hastening oar I know; 
Bear me, thou life-giver, 
: I Through the waters to the shore. 

Where mineown have gone before. ; 
/ - LucjiLarcot 
DBt,.aob,LjOOy|C 
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347 CHRISTIAN ENDEAVOR SONG. W. G. To»k«. 



1. God be with you till 

2. God be with you till 

3. God be with you till 

4. God be with you (ill 



- gain F — By his conn-scli gnide.up - 

' gain 1 — 'Neath his wings pro - lect • ing 

' gain I — When life's per • lis thick con . 

gain I Keep love's ban - ner float - ing 




hold ;ou, With hla sheep se -care-ly fold you:God be with you till we meet a 

hida yon, Dai - ly manna, siill pro-i4de youiGod be with you till we meet a-gainl 

found you. Put his anns un - fail - ing round you ; God be with yon till we meet a - gain I 

o'er yoUiSmite death's Ibreal'ning wave before you; God bewith you dllwem 








CopyiiehtbrJ. E. Kankli 



,D.D.,Wahii«t0B. D.C. ^^ CiOOQIC 
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348 AULD LANG SYNE. Scoulih Ata. 



. Should aold KCquuntuice be forgot. And never bro't to mind; Should auld >c<luaintaiM:e be forgot, | 




/« day! ef OMld lang qmi. 



% We've passed through many varied 
scenes. 
Since youth's unclouded day; 
And friends and hopes and happy 
dreams 
Time's hand hath swept away; 
And voices that once joined with ours, 

In days of auid lang syne, 
Are silent now, and blend no more 
In songs of auld lang syne. 

7^ But when we cross the sea of life. 

And reach the heavenly shore, 
We'll sing the songs our fathers sing, 

Transcending those of yore : 
We'll meet to sing diviner strains 

Than those of auld lang syne ; 
Immortal songs of praise, unknown 

In days of auld lang syne. j 



34-9 Brotherly Love. 

1 How sweet, how heavenly is the sight. 

When those that love the Lord, 
In one another's peace de%ht. 

And thus fulfil his word : 
When each can feel his brother's sigh, 

And with him bear a part; ^ 

When sorrow flows from eye to eye. 

And joy from heart to heart. 

2 When,freefromenvy, scorn, and pride. 

Our ^vishes all above, 
Each can his brother's failings hide 

And show a brother's love ! 
Love is the golden chain that binds 

The happy souls above; 
And he's an heir of heaven that finds 

His bosom glow with love. 

Jowph Swain 
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350 FAITHFUL UNTO DEATH. 
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2 Be thou faithful unto death 1 
Be thou faithful unto death I 

Men may praise thee, men may jeer thee, 
Ever keep in sight to cheer thee 

What the heavenly Master saith, 

Be thou faithful unto death I 

3 Be thou faithful unto death ! 
Be thou faithful unto death ! 

Let not loss or suflPring rue thee, 
God at last will triumph through thee, 

Crown thee with the victor's wreath ; 

Be thou faithful unto death I 

Prom The Cirol, bjp permJuion of The John Chuich Co. 



.,G(iti§te«' 
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35^ O STAR OF TRUTH. 7.6.D. Conradin Krkuthml 

Hay alio be suns to Webb, No. 103. 

-J- 




2 The bleeding feet of martyrs 

Thy toilsome road have trod ; 
But fires of human passion 

May light the way to God. 
Then, though my feet should falter, 

While 1 thy beams can see, 
Though I be lone and weary. 

Lead on, I'll follow thee ! 



3 Though loving friends forsake me, 

Or plead with me in tears ; 
Though angry foes may threaten, 

To shake my soul with fears ; 
Still to my high allegiance 

I must not faithless be ; 
Through life and death, forever 

Lead on, I'll follow thee I 
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352 SO HERE HATH BEEN DAWNING. From -EibicJ Song. 




- ing An • oth • er blue day : Think, wilt Ihoa 

- ing An - oth - er blue day: Think, wilt thou 



let it slip, Use -leu a-way^ Out of 
let it ilip, Use- less a - way ? Behold it 



ter ' ni- ty This new day i* bom ; 
fore- lime No eye ev-er didiSi 





.^.jt,j. ^1 Thoma* Cari^e. 
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353 VIGIL. 8,S,S,S,8,8,io,ii. 
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With ea - ger eyes and 



I catch Of stealth ■ j foe ■ men sight < 
t'iyBnatch,Break thTongh our gaaid.aiid lay 1 




3 The sailor keeps his wakeful watch 

When billows rise and tempests roar, 

With straining eyes the light to catch, 

Which wamshim from the dangerous 

Then let us watch, etc, [shore. 

4 For, like the sailor, we are borne 

Through storm and calm, across the 

sea; 
God fills our sails and drives us on, 
To land ub in eternity. 

Then let us watch, etc. 



5 In roaring winds and raging seas. 

By stormy day and dreary night, 
Supported by thy promises, 

I'll watchand work wuth all my might. 
Then let us watch, etc. 

6 Land me, O Lord, in safety there, 

And all my dangerous way attend ; 
Then praise shall leave no room for 
prayer, 
And my longwatch shall have an end. 
Then let us watch, etc. 
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354 ' LIVE FOR THOSE WHO LOVE ME. hofk«. 
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s I live to hail the season, 

By prophet minds foretold. 
When men shall rule by reason, 

And never more by gold ; 
When man to man united, 
And everj' wrong thing righted, 
I : The whole world shall be lighted 
With love that ne'er grows old. :| 

From "Unity Songs; 



5 I live to hold communion 

With all that is divine, 
To feel there is a union, 

'Twixt Nature's heart and mine ; 
For wrong that needs resistance. 
For the cause that lacks assistance, 
J: For the dawning, in the distance. 

And the good that I can do. :( 



," by penr 
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355 COME, FRIENDS, THE WORLD WANTS MENDING. rAu. 



, WilA animaium. 



I. Caine,frien(U,theworld wuitsmendii^: Let none sit downand rest. But ael ti 
E. Though von can do but lit - tie, That lit -tie's something still ; You'll find a 
» n. \,.,^ ,(, those a- round yon. To char - i - ty hold fast ; Let each tl 



work like 
ik first of 




■ roes, And no - Hy do your beat, 

- thing, If you but have the will. 

- ers, And leave him- self till last. 



vhat you can 
Ncnr bcave - ly fight 
Act as you would t 




With hon- eat heart and true; Much may be done by e 
And God will help you thro'i Much may be done by e 
Act al- ways an - 10 you; Much may be done by e 



- 'ry - oncThere'a work for all to do. 
. 'ry - one,There's work for all 10 do. 

- 'ry - one,There'aworlcfor all to do. 




uiaitizodbyCiboglc 
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356 ROUSE UP TO WORK. P.M. Chab. W. WENfriE. 



O ipend-thrifts of 10 - day] 
. _ __. Put on the will that wins; 
3. No no - blei he - ro in the fight, Since bat - tie - fields be ■ gan. 
So work while day is pass • ing; And at life'* set - ting sun, 




ly rec ord A grand one whil* we may. 

The bat ■ tie, for the ear - neat In their own bean be - gins. 

Than he who serves the right cause. And does the best he can. 

When all our gheaves are gath • ered, The Lord will say, " Well done 1" 




Fiom "The Sunnyndc," by peimiBlon ol W. A. Pond Ji Ct 



Eben E. Rexford. 



°' . b>(^i 00^ Ic 
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357 "^^^ HERALDS OF FREEDOM. C. M. D. ' Euacombb. 





have he«it* to hon • or tho«e Who bttde Ihe world go free I 
burst the cap - tive"! gall - ing chain, And bade tbe world go free I 

J- 




THE BETTER TIME COMING. From - Ethical Songs." 

From J. W. Callcott, Mus. D. 



Ulymzod by Google 
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day ahaJ) y«t tp - peat. When the might wiih the right and the 
day ahall sore - ly come, Wh^i the might with the right and the 




e what there may To stand in the way, That day the worid shaD see. 

J -4 . ,nn- 
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359 ALL HAIL TO TRUTH. 7.7.7.7,8.8. 

Ait. from J. Kikkel bf HowAKD M. Dow. 



1. No pow'r on earth thall tev 

2. What.e'eT the foe be ■ fore 

3. And wh«n the fight 'is o - 
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In what - e'er path she wan 
I'U stand and nev - er fal 
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111 fol - low my com-mand - et. 
No bribe my t^di shall al - ter. 
thy heav'n-ly beau -^ty. 




From '■ A Book o( Song and Service." Bj permliilao. 
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360 RISE 1 FOR THE DAY IS PASSING. b«iit»oi.d Tou.s. 





f^T^ 


=4= 


zz> 


M 


_j_ 


=+: 


=Ft= 


— h- 


1 ril J 


— fr-i<H — r 


+-r-1 




)UiL 


• — i- 


z=i 


1— ^ 






=t^ 


=J= 


3^^ 


^PH^ 


^y^i 




. RiKi 


for the 


d=. 


is 


PMS 


- In,. 


And yon 


lie dream -iDg 


on; 




. RUel 


U the 




de 






Her sun 


sbine and storms for 






. Risel 


for the 


d.. 


ie 




- I",. 


The sound 


that ]K>u scarce-ly 


hear 


bfctn 


■ ta— 


^=^ 


— jt— 


-J- 


-tf!- 


=J= 


H [J 


n f r 


4^:^ 


Ie 


-IH^ 


^-h 


=s 


=fc 


-h- 


=S 


Mt= 


^^ 


IM^ 


=M4=h 


4r— 1 



The oth-ers have bnckled their ar - mor, And forth to the fight 
No chains so un'wor-lh; to hold yon, As those of a vain 

li the en - e - my maichingto bat ' tie — A - liae t for the foe 







A place in ihe tanks a - iraiti jroo. Each man baa some part to play, 

Sad or blight, she is life - less ev - er ; Cast her [diantom anus a - way, 

Stay not 1o sharpen yoat wea - pons, Or Ihe hour will strike at last 




The past and the fu - 

Nor look back.save to leant 

When,froin dreams of a com - 
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361 WHILE THE DAYS ARE GOING BY. 8,7.8,7.7,7,7.7. 




2 There's no time for idle scorning 
While the days are going by; 

Be our faces like the morning 
While the tiaya are going by: 

Oh. the world is full of sighs. 

Full of sad and weeping eyes; 

Help the fallen one to rise 
While the days are going by, 
While the days are going by. 



5 All the loving links that bind u 

While the days are going by ; 

One by one we leave behind us 

While the days are going by : 

But the seeds of good we sow 

Both in sun and shade will grow, 

And will keep our hearts aglow 

While the days are going by, 

While the days are going by. 
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2 The lcaf>tongues of the forest, 

The flower-lips of the sod ; 
The birds that hymn their raptures 

Up to the throne of God, 
The summer wind that bringeth 

Joy over land and sea, 
Have each a voice that singeth 

This blessed truth to me : 

This world is full of beauty, etc. 

3 Oh( voice of God most tender, 

Oh, voice of God divine, 
Still be my heart's defender 

Till every thought is thine. 
My soul in gladness bringeth 

Its song of praise to thee, 
While all around me singeth 
This holy truth to me : 

This world is full of beauty, etc. 
Geiald HsMCT.t 
303 IVAat a World This Might Be! 
I O what a world this might be. 
If hearts were always kind; 



If, friendship, none would slight thee, 

And fortune prove less blind. 
With love's own voice to guide us, 

Unchanging e'er and fond ; 
With all we wish beside us, 
And not a care beyond I 

O what a world this might be, 
More blest than that of yore I 
Come, leam, and 'twill requite ye, 
To love each other more. 

2 O what a world of beauty 
A loving heart might plan. 
If man did but his duty, 

And helped his brother man ; 
Then angel guests would brighten 
The threshold with their wings. 
And love divine enlighten 
The old forgotten springs. 

O what a world this might be, 
More blest than that of yore I 
Come, learn, and 'twill requite ye* 
To love each other mon^|(^ 
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364 AMERICA. 6,4- H. Caret. 




[ My native country, thee, — 
Laiiil of the noble free, — 

Thy name I love : 
I love thy rocks and rills. 
Thy woods snd templed hills ; 
My heart with rapture thrills 

Like that above. 



3 Let music swell the bieeze. 
And ring from all the trees 

Sweet freedom's song! 
Let mortal tongues awake ; 
Let all that breathe partake ; 
Let rocks their silence break, — 

The sound prolong ! 

4 Our fathers' God to thee. 
Author of liberty, — 

To thee we sing : 
Long may our land be bright 
With freedom's holy light; 
Protect us by thy might. 

Great God, our King. 

Samuel F. 5n 



305 Our Country, 

1 God bless our native land, 
May heaven's protecting hand 

Still guard our shore. 
May peace her power extend, 
Foe be transformed to friend. 
And all our rights depend 

On war no more. 

2 May just and righteous laws 
Uphold the public cause. 

And peaceful reign. 
Home of the brave and free. 
Stronghold of liberty — 
We pray that still on thee 

There be no stain. 

3 And not this land alone, 
But be thy mercies known 

From shore to shore ; 
Lord, make the nations see 
That men should brothers be, 
And form one family 

The wide world o'er. 

W. E. HIekioD. 
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300 ROSS. PATRIOTIC HYHN. 7.6.a- RoM. Ger.nan. 
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Our Fathers. 

To America. 

[ Gone are those great and good 
Who here in peril stood. 

And raised their hymn : 
Peace to the reverend dead ! 
The light that on their head 
The passing years have shed 

Shall ne'er grow dim. 
I Ye temples, that to God 
Rise where our fathers trod, 

Guard well your trust ; 



The truth that made them free, 
Their scorn of falsehood's plea, 
Their stainless purity, 
Their sacred dust. 

3 Thou high and holy One, 
Whose care for sire and son 

All nature fills! 
While day shall break and close, 
While night her crescent shows. 
Oh, let thy light repose 

On our free hills. 
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368 THE LIGHT OF TRUTH IS BREAKING. 



Battle Hymn of the Republic. 
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369 BattU Hymn of the RepuhlU. 

1 Mine eyes have seen the glory of the coming of the Lord ; 

He is trampling out the vintage where the grapes of wrath are stored: 
He hath loosed the fateful lightnings of his terrible swift sword ; 
His truth is marching on. 

2 I have seen him in the watch-fires of a hundred circling camps: 
They have builded him an altar in the evening dews and damps; 
I can read his righteous sentence by the dim and flaring lamps ; 

His day is marching on. 

3 I have read a fiery gospel, writ in burnished rows of steel : 

"As ye deal with my contemners, so with you my grace shall dealt 
Let the Hero, born of woman, crush the serpent with his heel, 
Since God is marching on." 

4 He has sounded forth the trumpet that shall never call retreat: 
He is sifting out the hearts of men before his judgment seat; 
O, be swift, my soul, to answer him I be jubibnt, my feet I 

Our God is marching on. 

5 In the beauty of the lilies Christ was born across the sea. 
With a glory in his bosom that transfigures you and me; 
As he died to make men holy, let us die to make men free. 

While God is marching on. 

JuUa Wwd Ho«e. 
37® y-i* Cross and the •' Stars and Stripes." 

1 " In this sign we conquer." 'Tis the symbol of our faith. 
Made holy by the might of love triumphant over death ; 
He finds his life who loseth it, forevermore it saith ; 

The Truth is marching on ! 
Cho. Glory, Glory Hallelujah ! 
The Truth is marching on 1 

2 From age to age they gather, the brave of heart and strong. 

In the strife of truth with error, of the right against the wrong; 
I can see their gleaming banner, I can hear their triumph song : 
The Right is marching on I 
Cho. Glory, etc. 

3 The earth is circling onward, out of shadow into light; 
The stars have shone above us still, however dark the night. 
For every martyr's stripe there glows a bar of morning bright, 

And Love is marching on 1 
Cho. Glory, etc 

4 Lead on, O cross of martyr-faith : with thee is victory I 

Shine o'er us, stars and reddening dawn, till the full day shall be 1 
On earth his kingdom cometh, and with joy our eyes shall see 
Our God is marching on 1 
Cho. Glory, etc. 
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371 THE PATRIOTS PRAYER. HOAR, n, 10, 
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4 Still, still, around us giant ills are threatening, 
And slaves to passion, ignorance, and fear 
Ask our redemption, while, the battle waging, 
We tight for virtue, home, and country dear. 
Hear us, we pray, before thine altar kneeling, 

Almighty God ! stretch forth thy powerful hand ; 
O, like our fathers, still to thee appealing, 
Help us to conquer 1 Redeem our native land ! 



372 



THE PRAYER OF YOUTH. 



1 O God, most holy, merciful, and mighty, 

Grant us thy blessing on our upward way; 
Lead us and keep us, lest we idly wander 
Far from thy presence, and the brighter day. 
Hear us, we pray, before thine altar kneeling, 

Almighty God! send forth thy quickening love; 
O make us strong, we need thy deep revealing 
Of trust, and strength, and calmness from above I 

2 Now in the joy and peace of life's fair morning. 

Help us that we may serve thee faithfully ; 
Striving to follow in the Teacher's footsteps^ 
Loving his perfect law of liberty. 
Hear us, we pray, etc. 

3 When fierce temptation like a storm surrounds us. 

And ^eak and faltering, wearily we stand, 
Give us that succour which to him thou gavest. 
And in the darkness let us feel thy hand. 
Hear us, we pray, etc. 

4 And when life's sun is swiftly westward sinking, 

Let holy faith and love possess our breast ; 

Lifting the clouds that darken o'er the valley. 

Leading us homeward to thy promised rest. 

Hear us, we pray, etc. ,-, . 
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374 Tomorrow. 

To Our Pather*! Faith, No. 330. 

1 High hopes that burned like stars sub- 

lime, 

Go down the heavens of freedom, 
And true hearts perish in the time 

We bitterliest need them, 
Bnt never sit we down and say, 

There's nothing left but sorrow ; 
We walk the wilderness today, 

The promised land tomorrow. 

2 Our hearts give o'er the past, our eyes 

With smiling futures glisten; 
Lo ! now its dawn bursts up the sky — 

Lean out your souls and listen ! 
The earth rolls freedom's radiant way. 

And ripens with her sorrow ; 
And 'tis the martyrdom today 

Brings victory tomorrow. 

3 'Tis weary watching wave by wave. 

And yet the tide heaves onward ; 
We climb, in sorrow, grave by grave. 

Yet beat a pathway sun wa I'd. 
We're beaten back in many a fray. 

Yet newer strength we borrow, 
And ■where our vanguard rests today 

Our rear shall rest tomorrow. 

4 Through all thelong, dark night of years. 

The people's cry ascended ; 
The earth was wet with blood and tears. 

Ere their meek sufferings ended. 
The few shall not forever sway, 

The many toil in sorrow ; 
The gates of hell are strong today. 

But Christ shall reign tomorrow. 

5 Then youth, fiame earnest, still aspire 

With energies immortal ! 
To many a heaven of desire 

Your yearning opes a portal ; 
And though age wearies by the way 

And hearts break in the furrow. 
We'll BOW the golden grain today — 

The harvest comes tomorrow. 

Gen Id MaiMT. 



375 ^«' i*««^"' M'- 

To " Hi Ltadeth Ha," Goipel HTmni, No, Ji. 

1 O lead me. Father, test I stray : 
Lead thou me onward, day by day I 
Bid passion serve and self be still ; 
While, meekly, I adore thy will. 

Refrain. 
Thou leadest me I Thou leadest me I 
In life or death thou leadest me ! 
Thy faithful follower let me be ! 
For 'tis thy love that leadeth me. 

2 If, amid pleasures, I am prone. 
Lord, to forget thee, or disown ; 

If sorrow whelms me : gone the light ; 
Then shine upon me, guide aright. 
Ref. Thou leadest me I etc. 

3 When thought is burden, work is care, 
O let me still find strength in prayer; 
When shadows fall, ear&'s day is past, 
O lead me, Father, home at last ! 
Ref. Thou leadest me I etc. 

John Paci Hoppi.t 
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Temperance Hymn. 
To w«bb, No. 10). 
I Now, host with host assembling. 
The victory we win ; 
Lol on his throne sits trembling 

That old and giant sin : 
Like chaff by strong winds scattered. 

His banded strength has gone. 
His charmed cup lies shattered. 
And still the cry is, " On I " 

J Our fathers' God, our keeper ! 

Be thou our strength divine: 
Thou sendest forth the reaper. 

The harvest all is thine. 
Roll on, roll on this gladness ; 

Till, driven from every shore, 
The drunkard's sin and madness 

Shall smite the earth no more. 



,.,e?r)6^K" 
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377 ^* Golden City. 

To No. 3J6. or GiMnTille, No. hJ- 

I Have you heard the golden city 

Mentioned in the legends old ? 
Everlasting light shines o'er it, 

Wondrous tales of it are told. 
Only righteous men and ■women 

Dwell within its gleaming walls ; 
Wrong is banished fioni its borders, 

Justice reigns supreme o'er all. 

1 We are builders of that city ; 

All our joys and all our groans 
Help to rear its shining ramparts, 

All our lives are building stones. 
But a few brief years wc labor, 

Soon our eartbly day is o'er. 
Other builders take our places. 

And our place knows us no more. 

3 But the work which we have builded. 

Oft with bleeding hands and tears. 
And in error and in anguish, 

Will not perish with the years. 
It will last, and shine transfigured 

In the final reign of Right; 
It will merge into the splendors 

Of the City of the Light. 
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A Creed, 
ToPllirim. No. 171. 

1 I believe in Htiman Kindness 

Large amid the sons of men. 
Nobler far in willing blindness 

Than in censure's keenest ken. 
I believe in Self-Denial, 

And its secret throb of joy; 
In the Love that lives through trial. 

Dying not, though death destroy, 

2 I believe in dreams of Duty, 

Warning us to self-control, — 
Foregleams of the glorious beauty 

That shall yet transform the soul ; 
In the godlike wreck of nature 

Sin doth in the sinner leave. 



That he may regain the stature 
He hath lost, — I do believe. 



3 I believe in Love renewing 

All that sin hath swept away, 
Leaven-like its work pursuing 

Night by night and day by day: 
In the power of its remoulding. 

In the grace of its reprieve, 
In the glory of beholding 

Its perfection, — I believe. 



4 I believe in Love Eternal, 

Fixed in God's unchanging will^ 
That, beneath the deep infernal, 

Hath a depth that's deeper still I 
In its patience, its endurance 

To forbear and to retrieve, 
In the lai^e and full assurance 

Of its triumph, — I believe. 

•■GoodWordi." 
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To Pilgrim, No. 171. 

1 I believe in God, the Father, 

Maker, Helper, Friend of all. 
In whose power Creation standeth, 
And whose life is all in all. 

2 I believe in man, my brother, 

Claiming sympathy and care, 
Thro' whose need the Father pleadeth 
Through whose love, his love I share. 

3 I believe in simple duty. 

Sacred trust to mortals given. 
By whose steps o'er prostrate selfhood 
We ascend from earth to heaven. 



In the spirit of true s 

Whereby heaven on earth is won. 
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AUde not In the Tealm of dreams . . 
Abide with roe 1 f ut falh the even-tide 
Across the *now-cUd waste . . 
Again, as evening's shadow falb 
Again the Lord of life and light 
A goodly tiee our falheis planted here 
A holy air is breathing round 
Ah I how skilful grows the hand 
All around us, fair with Sowen . 
All as God wills, who wisely heeds 
All before us lies the way . ■ . 
All glory be lo God most high . 
All men are equal in their birth 
AU«eeing God, 'tin thine to know 
An offering to the shrine of power 
Amid the din of earlhtj strife 
Among all songs, no sweeter one 
A nameless man, amid a crowd 
Another year of selting auns . 
As darker, darker fall around 
As the storm retieating . ■ 
At fiist I prayed for Light 
A voice upon the midnight ai: 
Awake, my soul, and with the sun 
Awak^ my soul, stretch every nerve 
Awake, our souls ; away, our feais 
A wondrous star our pioneer , . 

Before (hy love unbounded . . . 

Behold us. Lord, a little space . . 

Beneath the shadow of the cross . 

Be thou faithful unto death . . . 

Be thou. O God, exalted high . . 
Be tme to every inmost thought 

Bring, O Mom, tby mnsic I . . . 
Brother, thou hast wandered far 

Calm on the bosom of thy God . . 
Calm, on the listening ear of nif^t 
City of God, how broad and far . 
Come, brothers, let us go . . . . 
Come, friends, the world wants men' 
Come, Holy One, in love .... 
Come, Kingdom of our God ■ . ■ 
Come, Light serene and still. . . 
Come, mighty Sfririt, penetrate . . 
Come, said Jesus' sacred voice . . 
Come, ling with holy gladness . . 
Come, thou Almighty King . . . 



Come lo me, thoughts of heaven . 
Courage, brother I do not stumble . 
Creator Sj^t, 1^ whose aid J4 

Dear Lord and Father of mankind 
Deem not that they are Uest alone 
Dost thon hear the bugle sonnding 

Earth below is teeming .... 
Eternal and immortal King . . . 
Eternal Ruler of the ceaseless round . 

Faith of our fathers, living still . . 
Far from mortal cares retreating . 
Father, again to thy dear name we rai 
Father, breathe an evening blessing 
Father, give thy benediction . . . 
Father, hear the prayer we offer 
Father I I know that all my life 
Father in heaven, hear us to-day . 
Father in heaven I lo whom my heart 
Father, in thy mysterious presence kneel- 



ing . 



Father, now our prayer is said . 
Father, thy pateiiial care . . . 
Father, to thee we k>ok in aU ou 
Father, to us thy children, humbly kneeling. 
Father t we look up to thee . . 
Father, we thy promise claim 
Father, whate'er of earthly bliss 
For all thy gifts we praise thee. Lord 
For a season called to part . ■ 

Forever with the Lord 

Porthe beauty of the earth . . . 
Forward I be our watchword . . . 
From all that dwell below the skies 



Gentle Jesus, pure and holy - . 
Gently the shades of nig^t descer 
Give forth thine earnest cry . ■ 
God and Father, great and holy ! 
God be with you till we meet again 
God bless our native land . . 
God comes, with snccor speedy 
God hath sent his angels . . . 
God is love; bis mercy brightens 
God is my strong salvation . . 
God is in his holy temple ■ . ■ 
God moves in a mysterious v 



n a mysterious way .... 2 
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God of ages and of nations . . . 

God of the earth, the ikv. the sea . 
God of the granile and the rose 
God's trompeC wakes the slnmbeiing w 
God, that madest earth and heaven 
Go forth to life, O child of earth I . 
Gone are those great and good . . 
Go not, mj too], in leaich of him . 
Giacions Spiiit, dwell with me . . 

Hail to thee 1 tbou Hebrew jouth . 
Hark, hark, my soul 1 thy Father^ v> 

filing 

Haat thou, 'midst life's empty nt^ea . . 
Hath not thy heart within thee burned . 
Have jon heard the golden city 
He bides within the % .... 
He Uveth long who liveth well . . 
He pniyetb well who loveth well 
Here be no man a stranger . . . 
He who has the truth, and keeps it 
High hopes that burned like staia . 
Holy Father, thou hast taught me . 
Holy, holy, holy, Lord God Almighty 
Holy Spirit, source of gladness . 
Holy Spirit, Truth divine . . . 
Hope, for the dav is dawning . 
How gentle God s commands . 
How happy Is he bom or taught 
How sweet, how heavenly is 5ie sight 
Human soul, to whom are given 
Hush the loud cannon's roar 

I ask not wealth, but power to take . 

I believe in God the Father . . 

I believe in human kindness . . 

I cannot find thee 1 siill on restless pinion 

I cannot think of them as dead . . 

I heard the bells on. Christmas-day 

I little see, I little know .... 

I live for those who love me. . . 

I long for household voices gone . 

I look to thee in every need . . . 

I need thee every hour 

I said it in the meadow path . . . 
I want a principle within .... 
J want the spirit of power within . 
I worship thee, sweet will of God 1 
If thou but suffer God to guide thee . 
Immortal Love, forever full . . 
In heavenly love abiding . . . 
In life's daily duties sow . . . 
In life's earnest morning . . . 
In love to God and love to man 
In quiet houis the tranquil soul 
In the cross of Christ I glory . 
In the morning I will pray . . 
In this sign we conquei . . . 
In nature aU so beantifal . . . 
It came upon the midnight clear 



It ^geth low in every heart 313 



Lead, kindly Light, amid the encircling gloom 
Let the whole creation cry . . . 
Let the words of my mouth . . . 
Life of ages, richly poured . . . 
Live for something; be not idle 
Lo I the day of God is breaking . 
Lo, the eartti is risen again . . . 
Lo, we stand before thee now • • 
Lord, before thy presence come 
Lord, dismiss us with thy blessing. 
Lord of all being, throned afar . . 
Lord, in this sacred hour .... 
Lord, thou art good ; alt nature shows 
Lord, what offering shall we bring . 
Love divine, all Jove excelling . ■ 

Loved one, farewell 

Love for alll and can it be?. . . 

Make use of me, my God .... 
May every year but bring more near 
May I resolve with all my heart 
Mighty God, the first, the last . . 
Mighty Spirit, gracious guide . . 
Mine eyes have seen the glory . . 
Mourn for the thousands slain . . 
My country, 'tis of thee .... 
My God) I thank tbee: may no tho 
My God, my Father, while I stray . 
My God, my strength, my hope 
My God, permit me not to be . . 
My life flows on in endless song . 
My soul, be on thy guard .... 
Mysterious PreseiKe, Source of all 

Nearer, my God, to thee . , . .■ 
Never, my heart, wilt thou grow old . 
New every morning is the love . . 
No power on earth shall sever . . 
Not always on the mount may we . 
Not forever on thy knees .... 
Not only for some task snUime 
Now, host with host assembling 
Now is the time approaching . . 
Now on sea and land descending . 
Now slumber the flowers in the garden 
Now thank we all our God . . . 
Now the shades of night are gone . 

Now the day is over 

Now with creation's roaming song 



; lo thy heart Ay brothe 
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O fairest-bom of love and light 

U FalheT, bless as ere We go . . 

U Patherl though the anxiooa fear 

U God t I thank thee for each sight 

O God, most holy, mercifnl, and might; 

O God, the darkness roll away 

U God, the Rock of Ages . . 

Q God, unseen, but ever near . 

O God, we praise thee, and confi 

O God, whose law is in the sky 

O God, whose presence glows in 

O Holy Father, bless na with Ihy blessing 

Q Holy Father, 'mid the calm . 

O lead me, Lord, that I may lead 

O Life, that makes) all thing! ne* 

O Lord I how happy should we be 

O Lord, our God I thy mercy led 

O Love divine, of att that is . . 

O Love Divine, whose constant beam 

O Love I O Ufe ! our faith and si|^t 

O my Father, never more ..... 

O name, all other names above . . 

O never despair at the troubles of life 

O Prophet souls of all the yeare 

O pure Reformer, not in vain . 

O richly, Father, have I been . 

O shadow in a sullty landl • • 

O Source divine, and Life of all 

O star of Truth, down-shining . 

O suffering friend of human kind 

O thou great Friend to alt the sons of 

O thou, in all thy might at 
U thou to whom, in ancient time . 
O thou who ait of all that is 
O thou, whose liberal sun and r 
O what a world this might be 
' ' lonely law: 
f Galilee 
Oh, draw me, Father, after thee 
Oh, it is hard to work for God . 
Oh, sometimes gleams upon our sighl 
Ob, when the hours of life are past 
Oh. worship the King, all-giorioul abi 
On mightier wing, in lofrier Si^t . 
One by one the sands are flowing . 
One holy Church of God appears . 
One Lord there is, all lords above 
One prayer 1 have, — all prayers in one 
One thought I have, my arnple creed 
Once to every man antl nation . . . 
Onward, onward, though the region . 
Onward, Christian soldiers .... 
Open, Lord, my inward ear .... 
Our blest Redeemer, ere he breathed 
Our country for the world 1 we sing . 
Our fathers' faith, well sing of thee . 
Our fathers were high-minded men 
OurFatherl while ourheans unlearn 
Our Father, who art in heaven . . . 



Part in peace ! is day before us ? . . . . 8 

Peace be to this congregation 143 

Praise the Lord; yeheatens, adore him 69 

Praise to God and thanksgiving . . . . iiS 
Praise ye the i^rd, who b King of oil power 

and glory j6 

Press on, pien on I ye sous of light , . . Z40 

Purer yet, and purer 143 

Rest, spirit, rest 318 

Rise I for the day is pasaing 360 

Rise, ray soul, and stretch thy wings . . . 140 

Rock 01 Ages I shdier tne ..... . I3e 

RouM np to work that waits for ug . . , 356 

Send down thy tmth, O God 194 

Should auld acquaintance be forgot . . . 34S 

Silent, like men in solemn haste .... z;o 

Sing forth his high eternal name .... 63 

Slavery and death the cup contains . . . 167 

Slowly, by God's band unfurled .... z 

Softly now the light of day jS 

Softly the silent night 9 

So here hath been dawning 351 

Sovereign and transforming Grace ... 51 

Sowing their seed by the dawnlight fair . , 34a 

Sow in the mom thy teed 190 

Still, still with thee, when purple morning 

breaketh 42 

Strong in Ihe living God gt 

Summer suns ate Rowing 1 16 

Supreme and nniversal Light 101 

Sweet evening bonr. Sweet evening hour . 337 

Take my life, and let it be 270 

Teach me, m^ God and King 286 

Tell me not, in moumfnl numbers .... 199 

Tell me the old, okl story 3ri 

The bird let loose in eastern skies .... 1 13 

The breaking waves dashed high .... 371 

The bad will soon become a flower . . . 316 

The day is past and over 14 

The forests gave thar oak and pine . . . 321 

The God that to the Fathers 2:6 

The harp at Nature's advent strung . . . 114 

The Ught of truth is breaking 368 

The light poDia down from heaven . . . loz 

The Lord Almi^ty reigneth 60 

The Lord be with as as we bend .... 74 

The Lord is in hb Holy place 175 

The Lord is my shepherd, no want ihall 1 

know 79 

The Lord of Hosts, whose guiding hand 278 

The Lord will come and not be slow . . . Z33 

The loving Friend to all that bowed . . . 1S4 

The morning hangs Its signal 343 

The night is mother of Ihe day ./ ■' > : Vli^3 
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The rose !■ for a dnjr 

The rose is queen among the flower* 
The ihsdows of the evening honn 
The soldier keeps his wakeful watch 
The spaciooa ficmament on high . 
The world may change from old to ni 
The uplifted eye and bended knee 
The voice of old by Jordan's flood 
There are lonely hearts to cherish . 
There are, who, bending sapple kneel 
There lives a voice within me . . 
There's a wideness in God's mercy 
There's a strife we all must wage . . 
There's nothing bright, above, below 
These things shall be I a loftier raca . 
They who seek the throns of gnce 
Think gently of the erring one . . . 
Thirsting for a living spring .... 
Thoa Grace Divine, encircling all . . 
Thou hidden love of God, whoM height 
Thou leadest me I Thou leadest me I 
Thou long disowned, reviled, oppressed 
Thoa who canst guide the wandering iti 
Thou, whose almighty word . . . ■ 
Thou whose benignant eye .... 
Thou'rt with me, O my Father . . . 
Through the changing seasons . . . 
Through the love of God, our Father 
Thy kingdom come — on bended knee 
Thy truth, O Lord, we seek .... 
Thy will be done. In devious way . . 

To thee I have devoted 

To thee, O God, we offer .... 
To thee, the Loid Almi^ty .... 



Walk in the light, so shalt thou know 
Ws are building every day . . . 
We are thy people, we thy care 
We limit not the truth of God . . 
We plough the fields, and scatter . 
We pray no more, made lowly wise 
We the weak ones, we the ^nen 
We were made for better things . 

We wonder and adore 

Weary of all this wordy siiife . . 
Welcome, welcome is the greeting 
Were men to one another . . . 
What is this that stirs within . . 
What shall I frame my life to gain } 
What thou wilt, O Father, givel . 
When acroM the inward thought . 
When all thy mercies, O mj God . 
When courage fails, and faith bums low 
When for me the silent oar . , . 
When morning gitds the skies . . 
When my love to God grows weak 
When the world around as throws 
When thy heart, with joy o'erflowing 
"Where is your God?" they say . 
Where men on mounts of vision 
While thee I seek. Protecting Power 
Who drives the horses of tite sun . 
With the sweet word of peace . . 
Without haste and without rest . . 
Workman of God, oh, lose not heart 

spirits from the realm 



glory . 



Ves, for me, for me he careth 
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